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Prix PLUM, a rich Merchant. 


Josxynlixz, bis Daughters 


Henxy PLuM, bis brother, formerly a Major, 

FaBian SToP8EL, bis Boot- kee per. 

Mrs. Rosz, a Clergyman's Widow, obo W 
Peter Plum's houſe, * © 


Lov! ISA, ber ſuppoſed Daughter, 


KLraas, @ ſervant, 

Von CEDERSTROM, formerly Lieutenant on beard 
the Sweedifh fleet. oY R 

VAN DER Huskx, a young Dutchman, 
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SCENE I. 


A room in PrrEx PLuM's ho. PETER Prun | 
at the tea table, ſmoking a pipe: KLaas flands 
before him, Twith his bands in his pockets. 


Klaas. THE whole town ſays, — you are a 
very rich man. 
P. Plum. ( Puſhing back bis aiehs ” Thank 


7 God! I have enough to live. 


Klaas. When I look at this livery— 
P. Plum. You ſee a brown coat. 


Klaas. Looks juſt like. rhubarb. - 


P. Plum. It is laſting. 
Klaas. Neither collar or lappels. 


P. Plum. Do you ever ſuffer . 


Klaas. No, but 

P. Plum. Do you not receive en wages in 
hard taſh ? 

Klaas. O yes, but i 
„ P. Pun. 
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A room in Prrzx PLuM's bouſe,—PzTxR PLUM | 


5 ' at the tea table, ſmoking a pipe : KLaas flands 
 W Before bim, toith his bands in bis pockets. 


Klass. THE whole town fays, that you area 
= | 5 vg; rich man. 
- Pi. Plum. (Puſhing back bis night cap) Thank 135 
go. Godi 1 have enough to live. 
Klaas. When I look at this livery— 
F. Plum. You ſee a brown coat. 
Klaas. Looks juſt like. rhubarb. — 
P. Plum. It is laſting. 8 
Klaas. Neither collar or lappels. 
P. Plum, Do you ever ſuffer n 
Klaas. No, but 
P. Plum. Do you not receive hour wages in 
hard caſh ? 
Klaas. O yes, but 
| „ P. Plum. 
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P. Plum. But what? 

Klaas. If I durſt ſpeak— 

P. Plum. Speak out then. 

Klaas. Yellow or red, with borders 
P. Plum. Can you eat the borders? © 
Klaas. T here i is the young gentleman, who lives 


5 Juſt by— 2 


P., Plum. A ſhabby gentleman, = 
| Klaas. His ſervants are dreſſed out like dolls; 
P. Plum. And ſuffer hunger like dolls, 
Klaas. Light green, with laced hats, , 
P. Plum. None of it paid for. 
Klaas, That is his buſineſs. 
P. Plum. Once for all; your coat is brown, 


and brown it will remain; the cloth is Engliſh, 
and coſts four dollars the ell; the buttons are 


maſſive and if you drive me mad, I'll have bril- 
liants ſown on them. Now get you gone. 
lang. Shall T ſhow in the Swediſh lieutenant? 
P. Plum. How long has he been waiting ? Ee 
Klaas. Above half an hour. 
P. Plum. He might as well wait longer; yet 


 _—jet him come in. 


|  (Ktaas goes out. 7 
P. Phom. A poor nobleman—A beggar rather: 
this his wallet ſupplies—The other, muſt ſuffer 


* _ * * for honor! 8 Take, | 
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SCENE I. 
| Enter Gen 
5. Plum. (raifing bis 85 4 little) Your moſt 


vbedient. ts np 27 
"Coder, Mr. a | cs hanighes 43 
P. Plum. Undoubtedly to pay your rent? Lam 
glad of it; you are punctual en are not fo 
_ punctual in general. | | 

Ceder. In ſervice, always. x 8 
P. Plum. That is as much as to ſay, they 
draw their ſword, inſtead of their purſe. | 

Ceder. (rather burt)-You forget that the 2 ; 
officer is in poſſeſſion of a treaſure. 

P. Plum. His honor, I ſuppoſe you * 

Ceder. True. 

P. Plum. A good thing. but ENT fought 
after. A medal for the cabinet; in commerce 
and dealings, not worth much. ; | 
Ceder. It certainly is only of worth to thoſe 

who underſtand it. 1 8 

P. Plum. Yes, yes, for amateurs. Set you down. 

Ceder. At the end of this month, I ought to 
diſcharge my debt to you; and I am come. to 
contract a new one. 

P. Plum. So? 9 

Ceder. I want money. 

PD. Plum. Who does not want: it? one can as 
well live without air, as money. Without air 


one can at leaſt die; but not without money. 
; | | Ceder - 


Tory PCC S 
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Ceder. You will much oblige me, if you wou'd 


advance twenty louis d'ors on my note. 


P. Plum. So, ſo? your moſt obedient. 
 Cedere Diſtreſs drives me to it; believe mie, fir, 


mis ſtep gives me much pain. I could go to the A 
Ee Bad of battle with a much a hearr. OO 


P. Plum. Aye! aye! —_ N 
- Ceder, Unacquainted with want, PIP my 


childhood ; hurried away by the ſtream; baniſnh d 
theſe four months from my country: I am in 


daily expectation of en W CR Gy 
n my fate. by 
P. Plum. Wiſh them a band alt; . 
C eder. I have ſtill friends in Sweden; and mn 


not build my expectations on falſe hopes. 


P. Plum. Can I offer you a diſh of tea? 
Ceder. If in my preſent a Ps 


you would-—now— 


P. Plum. Do you ſmoke? O certainly, a as 
failor; here is ſome real Knaſter. 
Ceder. You are a rich merchant, and have 


undoubtedly gain'd much by ſpeculation ;z do you 


never 9 on the countenance of an honeſt | 


P. Plan. No! 8 | . 5 
Ceder. (forugs bis fboulders with afi 250 I can- 
not give you any ſecurity. (After a pauſe, tales 


ent a Riniature) This picture of my mother, is all 
1 have remaining ;—it is ſet with a few brilliant - 
of ſmall worth. I part from it with pain; chats > 


I dare offer it you as a — 
P. Plum. 


— 1 PF 


: P: Plim. What are you thinking of, fie? Tam 
- no pawnbroker,  —_ 
Cæder. Pardon me | N 
P. Plum, When 1 give, . without a « pede EE 
without a draſt, without a note... - 
| Geder: An unknown - 
P. Plum, Known or unknown, one ſhould help 
B 8 creature in diſtreſs, without nn 8 
_ Geder, Generous man! 5 
F. Plum, Nota Bene, when one e "oY 
caſh runs ſo 1 war ſo _ 0 
in London. 
Ceder. Only tmenty louis d'ors. | 
P. Plum, Thoſe curſed French, they too have 
taken one of my ſhips ; and then ſuch dear 
| houſe-keeping---Item, one has a good heart; one 
likes to do a good action. There is the clergy- 
man's widow and her daughter,---Well, I wont 
ſay how much theſe. two people coſt me. The 
right hand muſt not know what the left does. 
Do you know what, go to Hirch, the Jew, in 
Brothers Street, he will lend you on one —_ 
as much as it is worth. 
Ceder. (gets up rather angry) To: a Jew ?--- 
P. Plum. A Jew like him, is a Jewel for 
| Chriſtians, | 
Ceder. Very well, fir. —{be is going.) 
P. Plum. Apropos, I have a favor to alk of you. 
Cuder. What is your wiſh ? 8 
P. Plum. 1 daily expect from Holland the 
intended huſband of my daughter. He is to live 
in my houſe; and I have ſo few rooms,--- 
B Ceder. 
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Ceder. I underſtand you, I all look out By 


another lodging. 


P. Plum. Your moſt 8 May I _ 155 


to-day, the honor of your company to dinner? 


I have juſt received by the poſt ſome freſh Caviar. 
Ceder. I beg you will excuſe meh 2 ſhall | 

wait on you, ve. 
P. Plum. Your moſt i . if rs 
Ceder. (Caſts a look towards heaven, with a hate | 

Smathered figh)—O God !—(He goes off.) 


Pi. Plum. Ha! ha! ha! The fool would Ly 


money on his mother's picture, as do the Egyp» | 
tians on the mummies of their- forefathers, 


SCENE. III. 
FaglAx, srorsni, and P. Prom. - 


Stopſel. I come to wiſh my patron. a very good 
morning? 

P. Plum. Good mami to you, Stopfel is the | 
poſt arrived? 


Stopſel. Here, pro primo, is a leiter, ard alſo 1 
box, marked P. P. 


P. Plum. (breaks open the leiter) Let's . 
God bleſs me! The letter is from the King! 
Stopſel. (makes a low bow) From his all- 
glorious Majeſty ? l 
Plum. (reads) To our loving ſubject, 8 F 
Having underſioog, and through the dutiful repre- 
_ ſentation 


\ 


« s 
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ſentation of our ſea-miniſter, of the zeal and 
attention with which you have ſupplied our army 
in the laſt campaign, we have been graciouſly 
pleaſed to ſhew you this mark of our approbation; 
and have ordered it to be ecctntipanies by a ſnuff 


box. 
Your loving Kine, 


Stopſel. I congratulate you on this high honor. 


P. Plum. We muſt have it put in the news- 
| papers. 


Stoꝑſel. Moſt Walen it is ſer with brilliante 5 


P. Plum. (who has opened the 590 moſt cer- 
85 ws 


a thouſand dollars. 
P. Plum. Print it as thces thoufund 
Stogſel. Beſides a moſt gracious letter. 
P. Plum. In the moſt affectionate terms. 
Stopſel. Shall take care to have it printed 
Here, pro ſecundo, is a letter from Van der Huſen, 
in Amſterdam. | 


P. Plum. (opens it * reads) Sir, I here 
adviſe you, that I. have, on the 17th Paſſatto, 


diſpatched my ſon Jack William to you; hope a 
good reception for him, and deſire that he may, 
recta, be conſigned over to your daughter, - Tho? 
young folks now-a-days, al cor/o al marto, are 
good for very little. I can afſure you that Jack 
William has particular good qualities, and that 
. yourſelf and Sts will be perfectly contented 
with 


 Stopſel. (looking at, and valuing it) Worth about 


a 7 - 2 * 7 "4 = 
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12 ; poverty: 4 
with him. Salvo errore & . TY __ 
van der Huſen & Comp. 
| » Stopfel. Wiſh you nk Jaye. | 


P. Plum. Thanks. 
Stogſel. So we ſhall have cite, aneding i in the 1 


| Pe Fg 
. Plum. Cito Ciuſſime. 


| Stop/el. Hema ball. 80 
P. Plum. Fireworks in the garden. 
Stopſel. Your name in fire. 
P. Plum. And a flying mercury. 
Slopſel. Twill coſt much money. 
P. Plum. But it will mak a noiſe. 
Stoꝑſel. I have alſo a nn if my paron | 
- approves of it. | | 
P. Plum. A large one? | 
Stopfel. As large as a lady of a  middling five 
HB. Plum. And you name * 7. 
Stopſel. A double marriage. 
P. Plum. Aye, really, and the bridegroom 2 
Stogſel. Hal ha! ha! 
P. Plum. Not yourſelf, is it? 
Stopſel. On my own riſque. 
P. Plum. And the bride ? 
Stopſel. Miſs Louiſa. 
F. Plum. What are you thinking of ? Louiſa 
has nothing at all. 
Stogſel. A very pretty face.— | 
P. Plum. How high does ſhe rate that? 
Stogſel. A pair of nice ſoft hands, 


P.. Plum. 
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a 5. Plus. That will not 7780 any 3 
\  Stopfel. A little foot. - 

P. Plan. e Sropſe is this thinking 
baden, ly. ä 

Stopfel. You are very right, 52 3 
1 find, that ſince I have endeavoured to mortify, © 
manu propria, this inclination of mine, Lucifer 
has been playing the devil with me. 
P. Plum. Do you and your wife intend tolive 
ypon the air? | 

Stogſel. No; I do not intend any ſuch thing: 
mwuſt acquaint my pation, that I have this day 
received a letter, the contents of which are, 

that it has pleaſed the Almighty to —_—_ 

my father into the other world. 
P. Plum. I give you joy. 
Sͤtogſel. Has left me in hard ſoſtenſa, 80 thou- 
ſand marks. 

P. Plum. Eighty Thouſand marks? Aye! aye! 
My dear Mr. Stopſel, I wiſh you much joy with 
all my heart | Won't you be ſeated ? (He offers 
Bis a cat 5 

Stopſel. Am therefore reſolved to eſtabliſh a 
proper trade, | 
P. Plum. Item to take a with} 
- Stopſel. As I find I cannot well do without this 
h article. | 


P. Plum. But it remains afterwards on your _ 


hands, and you will be glad to part with it here- 


after at prime coſt, 
S/ op/el, | 


= 4 


Fab - rerzerr arb 


ger Miſs Louiſa is 3 good girl.— 
P. ne Whom I a into my houſe out of 
| . Young and pretty. „„ 
F. Plum. From a pretty perſon alpine; one 
cannot be maintained; when that is gone, what 
| then remains? . 
EY. * Bete and — 7 
P. Plum. That is true. I wiſh my daughter 
was like her. I cannot conceive, how 1 came by 
ſuch light goods. 1 
G tepfel. If my pgs has not any thing to 191 
againſt it.— 
P. Plum. Not the leaſt ching! in the - my 
dear Mr. Stopſel; on the contrary, J ſhall get 
. rid of an expence that my daughther talked me 
Stopſel. I ſhall then, proximo, ſpeak to her. 
P. Plum. Have you then Have you e 
Bren her reaſon to expect it ? | 
Siopſel. Why—yes. 
P. Plum. And how did ſhe conduct herſelf 
upon it? 
Stopſel. In ſecret the little rogue loves me. 
Pro primo, as often as ſhe fees me, ſhe cannot 
help laughing that ſhews ſhe is pleaſed with me. 
Pro ſecundo, ſhe always makes way for me—that 
ſhews timidity. Pro tertio, the always gives me 
wrong anſwers—that ſhews confuſion; and laſtly, 
pro quarto, ſhe * makes game of my wig. 
P. Plum. 


. 
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P. Plum. That is an open avowal of love. 

Silopſel. Only one little circumſtance makes me 
rather uneaſy - that Swediſh officer. 

P. Plum. Does he alſo ſpeculate ?. | 

Siopſel When they meet on the ſtairs, he dif. 
patches to her a certain kind of look; ſhe diſ- 


patches one ditto to him, and after a time there is 


ſuch exchanges between them, that I cannot poſ- 
fibly, a conto, make out! 


P. Plum. Do not be uneaſy. about that, FEW 
Stopſel! the Swede is a poor fellow, who will not 


long remain in my houſe. _ 
 Szop/el. If I have the goods but once in my 


ee no unbidden buyer ſhall even breathe 


on them. 
P. Plum. Between ourſelves, I take chat Swede 

fray Ee 
| - _ Hem ! I doubt it, 
Plum. Why? | 

Stopſel. Spies ſeldom fall in love. ; 
P. Plum. Who knows—it would be a 9 
thing, if you could 2 when he is 


not at home in his 1 room you underſtand 
me? 


Stopſel. To flip up there and ſearch, if no ; 


contraband letters or papers ?— 
P. Plum. Right. 
Stop/el, Shall not fail. 


SCENE 


1 * N 


* 1 A 1 4 8 * 5 C 
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SCENE W.. 
Mas Roux, the former. 


% 


Ars. aue. bean, over + the Jar with U dud 
7 deys). 
9 Plam. Mrs. Roſe, Ron ben to "you, 
Where are you going in ſuch haſte } 
Mrs. \Roſe, Why, ſurely, my hands are bits 
ſull of buſineſs; you want coffee in the counting · 
houſe ; the cook wants rice and faiſins; the foot · 
men are wanting their breakfaſt ; and the ens. 0 
ladies have got no more powder, © 
P. Plum, We expect company to dinner. 
Mrs. Reſe. Company! that would juſt ſuit me, 
P. Plum, The two fat LNG, ene 
commiſſary. — Mb 
Mrs, Roſe, My larder is not at Call prepared fo 
4 1 | 
P. Plum, What is the larder to 74 E the 
table i is well covered. : 
Mrs. Roſe. Yes indeed the wits 6 ſhe | 
now !—if one could but blow the dinner on the 
table! There were fairies in old times, and then 
one had only to ſay Table, cover thyſelf !. and 
immediately the devil—(God forgive me my fins |) 
ſent all the dainties from hell. But with ſuch 
wicked ſorcery, a good worthy parſon's widow 
cannot meddle. 
P. Plum. We ſhall be ſatisfied without ſorcery, 
I warrant you, 


Mrs. Refe. 


the arrival of my daughter's intended hyſband. 
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5" Roſe. Aye, why not? I'll engage to 


55 gt you there is beef, there is a pudding, 


there is roaſt veal, 1 
PH. Plum. I intend to have a great feaſt to ay; 
Mrs. Roſe, A great feaſt! O my God! then I 
cannot uſe the roaſt veal—however I ave got a 


wild turkey in vinegar. 


P. Plum. In the firſt place, 1 hve received. a 85 


| letter and a ſnuff-box from the king. 


Mrs. Raſe. From his Majeſty then I muſt 


= have ſome jelly on the table. 


P. Plum. In the ſecond place, I expect 3 


Mrs. Rejſe, Her intended ?—I muſt have an 


| almond paſty fetch'd- from the confectioners. 


P. Plum, In the third place, in all probability, 


= A ſecond wedding may be declared by this Por- 


tunity, 
Mrs. Roſe. A ſecond wedding 
Stopfel. Worthy Lady, I addreſs myſelf po you. 
Mrs. Roſe. To me? 
Stogſel. The Valuta js. in your band; 


Mrs. Roſe. In mine? 


Stopſel, Muſt my to you, that my father is 


dead, 


Mrs. Roſe. I condole * you, | 
_ Stopſel. As he has left me a large fortune, I 


| am determined, God willing, to enter the 0 | 
ſtate of matrimony. 


5 Mrs. Roſe. 
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Mrs. Roſe. (affeftedly modeſt) Mr. . 
you do me a great deal of honor. 
 Szopfel. Muſt intreat earneſtly, 18 will make 
a ſpeedy termination. 
Mrs. Roſe, There are my circumſtances to. 
be firſt thought of. | 
|  Stopfel, Will you be ſo good as tonumber them, | 
Mrs. Roſe. Firſt, the difference of age. 
Stopſel. Cannot be very great. | 55 
Mrs. Roſe. Certainly, one looks much older 
than one is: N are many troubles in this 
mortal life. l 
Stopſel. If one only has not been 1a bankrupt in 


health 


Mrs. Roje. On that ſcore, 1 God, I 


cannot complain; but it is a very ſerious ſtep—l 


am a poor woman—T have nothing at all. 
S!op/el. Whoever inherits from you-diligence 
and induſtry, is not poor. 


Mrs. Rgſc. 1 muſt firſt conſult the Almighty .. 


prayer. 

Sbopſel. And whit gs ſound your 
daughter. 

Mrs. Roſe. Aye! what has my daughter to do 
with it? 

P. Plum. Why 1 think ſhe has to pak a word | 


in this matter. 


Mrs. Koſe. Not a ſyllable. But my tender con- 


| ſcience | When my laſt huſband died, the Rev: © 
Mr. Olearius Roſe—it' was on Eaſter day—a 


ſtroke 
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flrake of appoplexy ſeized him in the WIT ; he 
vas brought home ſpeechleſs—there he lay with= 
out any recollection till the evening 50 minutes 
before nine o'clock, he departed this life eafily 
and quietly ; be cries) his age 63 years, four 
months, and ſeven days 

. Stopſel. God grand him a quiet reſt ; — 

Mrs. Roſe. I then took an och never to marry 
again. , 

P. Plum. Which you will undoubtedly keep. 

Mrs. Roje. Ah, Mr. Plum, one muſt ſtill think 
of having ſome refuge in one's old age. Mr, 
Fabian Stopſel is a very worthy man, and has a 
good fortune. 

P. Plum. Lou wil undoubtedly agree to it, 
and when you no longer find it agreeable to be 
with me, you can go to your daughter. 

Mrs. Roſe. To my daughter? 

P. Plum. Why certainly, to Mrs. Stopſel, | 

Mrs. Roſe. (alenifbed) ; to Ma — dame 
Stopſel ? ? | | 
. Stopſel. Here ſeems to . happened a little 
error, in calculo. 

Mrs. Roſe, So, you want to marry my Louiſa 

- Stopfel. Yes, with your leave. 

Mrs. Roſe. So, ſo?—aye, aye hem . 
0 He ſhakes her bead, and mutters between her teeth) 
well, well, I have nothing to do with it—you 
muſt ſpeak to Louiſa herſelf. | 

Stop/el. Your recommendation. 


Mrs. Ro/e. 


| 1 4 . ; rorrürf axd 5 
1 | Mrs. Roſe. Ah! that will not help you que 5 
BY in this buſineſs. - 0 


| 
| "| HS - Stopfel. The advice df a woher 
Aus. Roſe. Mother certainly —Ah, God! ; 


| | about that there is much to be faid. The good 
* : mother In ſhort, Mr. Stopſel, ſpeak to her 
1 SEE yourſelf=my conſent you have, and my _— 


| too. 5 
1 Stopſel. Provided with theſe two articles, 1 
IN. | hope the ſpeculation will anſwer, and am your 


oj "1.9 | moſt obedient humble ſervant.— (He goes of.) 
Fl | Mrs. Roſe. But . wall your brother ”y 
; to it? 
PP. Pham. What, pray, has my brother to do 
| Al with it ? 

| 

| 

| 


almoſt as a daughter. 
P. Plum. My brother? nothing leſs; are ”_=_ 
not in my houſe ?—at my table ? 
Mrs. Roſe. Tis all very true, but ye Loviſa 
| © \jg very dear to him. 
1 Pi. Plum, Ah truly! theſe are common place 
| | fayings—firſt the ſtomach, and then the heart. 
Mrz. Rofe. Well, as it pleaſes God! Mr. 
yl Stopſel is a fine man, a ſteady man; induſtrious 
ll | and good; he never miſſes the morning ſervice 
=. |- ona Sunday, and one ſhould only hear him ſing 
0 to be edified. 


| | 5 Ari. Riſe. (confuſed) He has adopted ber 
* 
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SCENE v. 
Henny Prun, the Former. 


"= Plum. Good morning to you brother. 
P. Plum, Good morning—where are you going 


5 50 early? 


H. Plum. So early it is almoſt noon, . 
Mrs. Roſe. Ah—my God ! and I have forgot 


| the powder and the raifins.—(She ſouffles out.) 


P. Plum. I have a piece of news for you. 
E. Plum. 1 am no great lover of news: the 
old is good for little, and the new ſtill leſs. 8 

H. Plum. Louiſa is going to be married. 

H. Plum. Louiſa ?—to whom? 

PH. Plum, Gueſs, : 

H. Plum. Tam ſo bad a gueſſer, that I cannot 
even unravel a riddle. | | 

©. Plum. Fabian Stopſel, my book-keeper. 


H. Plum. Fabian Stopſel hem 23 am forry © 
for i It. 


P. Plum. His father is dead, and has left him 
80,000 marks. | 
H. Plum, (very thoughtfully) That vexes me 

very much. 

P. Plum. Why, for what reaſon? this is the 
beſt of the affair. He means to eſtabliſh a proper 
trade. SO | 

H. Plum. Othe devil ! | 
P. Plum. 


1% 
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i Flow. Brother, you are a curious fellow. 
H. Plum. A girl like an angel, and a fellow 
like a baboon. 

P. Plum. But a poor FW and a rich baboon. | 

H. Plum. Yes—if rich POP were not gence 
rally in want. | 

P. Plum. They in want ? 

. Becauſe they do not at 
enjoy ment—enjoyment is alone riches, Has 


Loviſa agreed to it? 


P. Plum. She don't know any ings of it yet. 
H. Plum. ſo much the better; I hope ſhe will 


ſend this wig-block with a long noſe home again. 


P. Plum. That would be a ridiculous romance. 
H. Plum. A bad romance is always better than 


a bad marriage. 


P. Plum. ! ſhall . a * wedding for 
her. 

H. Plum. I hope you will portion her. 

P. Plum. Portion her ?—no, brother, I ſhall 


leave that alone, I aſſure you. 


H. Plum. You have fo much money. 

P. Plum. Such an extravagance would ſoon 
reduce the much to little. 

H. Plum. One ſhould not do things by halves. 

P. Plum. And then, who would talk of a 
portion? who would hear any thing about that? 
but a great wedding with drums and trumpets. 

H. Plum. Fye, are you not aſham'd of yourſelf! 
you deſerve= to be a trumpeter. 5 

. P. Plum. 
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P. Plum. Why, if you are ſo fond of the o glad, 
why do you not portion her. yourſelf? ? you have a 

very pretty fortune. | 
H. Plum. That belongs to my daughter. 

P. Plum. Jad you endeavoured to improve 
your patrimony as I have done; had you under- 
ſtood multiplication as I did - 

HF. Plum. I ſhould have been—a . Plum, 
as you are. It is good, however, that there are 
not too many Peter Plums i in the world. I have 
lived free, tis true—— 

1 Plum. It was lucky for you, that your laco 
_ wife — 

H. Plum. I beg of you, brother—do not talk | 
of my late wife. 

P. Plum, Was ſo rich, 1 was only going to 
ſay—ſhe helped you again on your legs. 

H. Plum. O my Wilhelmina | 

P. Plum, A * worthy woman !|—ſhe had 

money. 

H. Plum. And a heart. of 

P. Plum. I valued her fortune — 

H. Plum. Her heart was in valuable. 

P. Plum. Yes, if ſhe was ſtill alive. 

H. Plum. (breaks into fears, . runs off} Ga 
to the devil ! 

P. Plum. (laughing) There we have it. 1 
have had three wives; I forgot them all — 
and he cannot forget the loſs of one, 


SCENE © 


den 


Jos, Loy1s4, and Prrrn Pun. 


Jie. J congratulate you, papal... 
P. Plum. For what? 

Foſe. I dont know, but Mrs. Roſe cells | me, we 
are to have a great dinner to day, and papa ſeldom 

does ſuch things without good reaſons. 
P. Plum. True, child, one ſnould never do * 
a thing without good reaſons. . 

Vue. I ſtand upon needles, 

P. Plum. Why? . : 
Jute. You know, Papa curioiry and needle by, 
both prick. | b 

P. Plum. You are a woman. 
Jiuaſe. The more's the pity. _ 
P. Plum, Docs not e plague you too, 
Louiſa? | 
Louiſa, I am alſo a woman 45 | | 
p. Plum. Well then, children the great an- 
ner, has its great reaſons. 
Foſe. Are we alſo to ſet up in ſtare 0 
P. Plum. As you like. 
Foſe, If it is worth while, 
P. Plum. Suppoſe it ſhould be a lever 
" Foe. Then we will remain as we are, 
P. Plum. A lover? 
Fe. Well yes, 1 hear y you: Between a lover 
and a huſband, is no more difference, than between 
| | a 


ben T% FONG 355 3s 


* "child and a youth. Children are all "pretty 
when they are little; and when they grow up. 
turn out ſtupid louts. e e is onthe rad I 


* me, dear papa? 93-4 * 70 Hu) 
Plum. For you, 4% R Ahern tn een 
oo. Have you ſent” for hin? | a 


4 3 

5 9 * * 
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Foe — from [vie 26.1 
P. Plum. No fool! From Holland: ESD) +, 
Jaſe. So the beſt lovers come from thence J 
but, do they continue fuch long for thoſe kind | 
of goods, one only buys once in liſe. 
* Plum. He is out af a very aun hauſe. 
Joſe. Docs i colt, much? 1 my at 
. Plum. Thy hand. l 22d. oh 0 

Jeſe. Tolerably dear, 

P. Pim. Andy heart. ü ny: 
Joſe. O! that is too much! DD 
H. Plum. I think the price abend enough. | 

4 expect he will arrive, perhaps to-day, in good. 

condition; and as ſqon as he is OY you 

may examine him to your heart's content. ä 
Jeſe. Only one more little uten, * 

papa his name 

P. Plum. Jack William van as Hue, 

Foe. Jack William? O the deuce{ | 
P. Plum. Well, what then? . 
Jaſe. William might paſs, but as for Jack * 

bn; t have any thing to do with it. 

F. Plum,” There again. So it is with the 

Zi - D - women. 


4 


| * | 5 5 eri 4 


7 women.  Arwenthy man, if ho ig call'd Jack, or. 


foes not dreſs his head according to the, faſhion, 


is a metive of diſlike or obſtina x. 


Juaſe. But only confider, dear papa, they wil 
not be able even to make a ballad upon „eck 
and Joſephine l how will that rhyme ? 

P. Plum. Be quiet, and take en 89 Lau. 
She: is a well behaved girl. | 

Louiſa. My friend is only e n 

P. Plum. Therefore, I have Jook'd out for a 
lover ſor her. | . 
Joſe. Likewiſe from Holland? 


P. Plum. S e the « produc of 


the country. | 

Jae. Is his name alſo. Jack? . 8. 

P. Plum. Hold. your tongue! __ think: on 
your wedding. 

' Foſe. O my God! it will bes hang while firſt, 

P. Plum, I tell you yes, that he will come to 
day. We have got much buſineſs to ſerile, and 
at the ſame time, your wedding is to be. 43 


Jef. At the ſame time? Charming | but how, x 


if there ſhou'd appear any objections? 
. Plum. Objections? for example? 
Joſe. For example, if I ſhou'd not like him? 
P. Plum. That is no objection. | 


Joſe. If before the wedding, I was to ſcratch | 


his eyes out. 
P. Plum. Vou will then go to bed with a a blind - 
huſband. For, neither more or leſs, the bargain 


** 


i 
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ad and you. have not one word to ſay in che 
uffair. A girl is like a note of hand, when the 
father has endorſed, and the COIN its 
The girl pays the valuta of the note. 
Juſe. Sub Hypotbeca, your family W 
lun. Punttum. I am going to the counting- 
houſe. : Lay your heads together, and conſult 
oy the en of . et the, wu 9. 


SCENE VII. 
A 0 boumnuu Lon. <5 


OY God bleſs n me 5 ve have forgor to MY the 
name of your lover. 
- Louiſa. With me, it was ks a joke. 7 
Jae. And with me, yet far removed from 
. earneſt, If my father thinks I am to be diſpatched 
off to Holland, 8 a Ry 15 Fug wy is n 
miſtaken. 
- Loniſa. Happy ein ſtill you have: a farher 
Foſe. Shall we make an exchange 
Loniſa. Not for the world! mine is usuſt 
| towards me; he will not ſee me, not know me ; 
independent of theſe whims, he is a worthy man. 
Jeſe. He will not m= _ and yet . yo 
Every way. 
Louiſa. Ah! if he did-but hg Gy 
Toes Much to your credit, that he does nat 1 
| know 


\ „ 
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know, it; you have ingratiated yourſelf. into his 
good opinion, in ſpite of himſelf. He loves you 
for your own ſake. Fatherly vanity had 28 | 
to do in the buſineſs. 388. | 
Loniſa. . And. when he once learn BR 
Foſe. He will expire with Joys if you do not 
let him blood quickly: | 
Louiſa. O no. Why A ts ſpurn a child 
that could never offend him, becauſe it never 
ſaw him ; that was brought up at a diſtance from 
him, and has in vain intteated, ever ſince it was 
capable of feeling, to kiſs his fatherly hand. 
Fioſe. Have we not 1 our plan through 


notwithſtanding. 


_Louiſa. Through. deceit. 
' Joſe. That was invented by Heaven, for fathers | 
and huſbands. 

' . Louiſa. He received yeſterday my laſt letter. 

Joſe. Droll enough. 'Father and daughter live 
in the ſame houſe, and correſpond with each 
other: they converſe daily, but their letters are 
weeks before they arrive at their proper place of 
deſtination. - 5 
- Louifa. If the 8 of a heart ſunk in deſ- 
pondency could move the affections, my laſt 
leiter muſt have affected him. | 

Foſe. O yes, only don” t talk about it. It has 
already coſt me a tear ; and tears with me ſtand 
in very high eſtimation: 


Luiſa. 
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T iſa. Did not you remark laſt night, that he 
was uncommonly dull and abſent? | 
Joſe. One time a tear even trembled in his 


: eye. 


Loviſa. O ths I had 4 to kiſs i it © away 1 
I breathe freſh hopes. 
Jaſe. With.abundance of patience. | 
Louiſa. J liſtened at his door this morning. k 
peeped in as the ſervant open'd itz he was 


_ . writing, 


Joſe. To you, moſt likely. 

Louiſa: God grant me ſuccels ! | 

Joſe. Courage, dear Couſin! courage! Men- 3 
whims are like ſnow in ſpring. In dells and 
forreſts it lies long; women's ſoftneſs, and the 
ſun, will melt it even there at laſt,” ; 


— 


SCENE vin. 


Mrs. Ros x. The 88 


"ibs. Ryſe. Well, my child, here is another 
Letter. 

Louiſa. (flies towards ber) from whom! ? 

Foſe. Should not one ſuppoſe it was A billet 
doux ? 
L.“ouiſa. (baving open'd the TED prall. 1 My 
| Yearly beloved daughter! (Se preſſes the letter th 
ber beart.) Dear, dear, father (ſpe reads.) Your 
laſt letter wrung from me tears of ſorrow. Your 


| wiſh to ſee me, is alſo mine; but, if you \ value my 
"Eg _ 
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; life, abſtain from it. I have been co my 
ſelf for the ſight of you theſe ſeventeen; years, and 
ill I dare not truſt myſelf. -- Send me your pic» 
ture, that I may be uſed to your form by degrees. 
You-muſt want money, and yet never aſk for it. 
| You will find encloſed 4 draught. - Vou muſt not 
want for any thing : every thing that I poſſeſs is 
yours. From your mother 1 inhetited it. Every 
thing I ance was, I owe to her! Be like her! 
The pen drops from my hand. God bleſs 
thee, my good child. Remember me to the 
vorthy people with whom you live. Love thy ä 
father, who has no other happineſs in this world 
but thee, - « - < No other happineſs but me? 
and yet he will not ſee me? muſt uſe himſelf to 
my form by degrees? Ah what have I done! 
| Mrs. Roſe. Poor Child ! truſt in God! To- 
| morrow is a freſh day. One muſt never deſpair. 

_ _  Earthly wants are not wants: many things alter 
in one minute. 1 lately read a book, a very fine 
book, wrote by one Stilling, He was poor, very 
poor, and had many debts to pay. The fire was 

burning at his fingers' ends. Well, what hap= 
pened one morning! - At ten o'clock he 
was to pay them. He walked up and down 
his little room: he prayed heartily to God. A 
quarter paſt nine game. Still no help. Half paſt 
nine: ſtill no help. Ah, then he began to be 
rercibly frighten'd:: and three quarters came.— 
Tap!, Tap! Somebody knocked at the door. 
* | 


* 
” 
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5 dia in Who was it? A poſtillion. What 
did he bring? A letter very heavy laden with 
money. I forget now from whom: but he did 
not expect it. He perceived in it the finger of 
God. and never ee. WOO when he 
was in want. 
Louija. Want ? diſtreſs ? The'heart does not 
acknowledge theſe words. 
Mrs. Roſe. Becauſe the heart does not ſuffer 
© gither hunger or thirſt, = 
Louiſa. Want depreſſes, but an diſtradhs. 
Mrs. Roſe. Well, well, want is a bad ur 
Thank God, child, that you do not entertain him. 
Vour father, that worthy man, does not let you 
want for anything. See now, he has ſent you 
another draught, Let me ſee, Is ita large one? 
| Louiſa. Very large, more than I can uſe. 
Mrs. Roſe. Well, well; every thing is of uſe, 
if not to-day, at leaſt to-morrow ; if not for our- 
ſelves, at leaſt for dear Poverty, | | 
Louiſa, You are right, macher: for Poverty, 
for dear Poverty. 
Mrs. Roſe. That is ſuch an expreſſion. 
_ Louiſa. No, no, it is no expreſſion. - I. 
| ſhall = - He is loſt in thought) ) 
Fo/e. Well, what ſhall zou? . _ 
Louiſa, Do ſomething. 
2 What then? 
ui/a. Something that would loſe 1 its merit if 
1 ſpoke of it. (She boobs at the draught.) Three 


hundred marks! Why not three thouſand ? 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Rafe. Three hundred marks---a large lm I 
Child, child, you cannot think of giving it away, 
' Louiſa. No, I ſhall lay it out to rel, Eg: 

Mrs. Raſe. To 4 per cent.? 1 3 4 
Loviſa. More, JF" x Null put ir out to 
uſury. CE ET 
Mrs. Riſe. Uſury ? for ſhame! . 
Louiſa. Fear not. \ Thoſe who give to the poor : 
are uſurers. | 
; Mrs. Roſe. Aye, if that is your r meaning, Bur 
three hundred marks is too much. 8 
Louiſa. I ſhall ſome day give m ather an 
account of this ſum. 7 | 
Mrs. Roſe. As you pleaſe. The money is yours. 
The dear children! they learn to reckon and 
reckon; but how many pence goes to a dollar, 
5 that they never dean. * 0 a 


SCENE IX, 
CxptnaTRON, The Former. 

1.90 p farts, much agitated on ſeeing him). 
Ceder. Pardon me, that 1 unannounced - - = 
Joſe. A friend is always welcome. 

Ceder. Your Father has invited me to dinner, 
Foſe. Then my father has done very right. 

Lou ſhall ſet between us, myſelf on your right 


hand, on your left . Or Mrs. N if Toy 
had rather; 


| Mrs. 


i, 
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| 
Arg Roſe. Wicked Girl !: an old een and | 

a ee ſmart gent lena. | 

| 


Ce der. I pity that young perſon, to ah old 
"age i is difagreeable, ' | | 
Ars. Roſe, That is wel ſaid.' Every o one hopes | 
to grow: old. 201 1 


J. Allo on your left hend Mire. Rote? | 
Ceder. You are miſchieyous. Set me * oy | 
you pleaſe; at your table there: is no uy 1. enn =—_ | 
Gs =; | 
JFuſe. Well and 265 but the queſtion now is, 
if you eat little or much? if you talk much, or 


not at all? | 

| \Ceder. How ſo? emp to. 

Jo.. If you deſire to cat little, BY not to talk 
at all, I ſhall ſet you next to Louiſa. 


Ceder. (confuſed) I do not comprehend you. 
Louiſa. (confuſed) She don' t know herſelf what 
ET he means. 
Fuaſe. O yes, I do very well. Have I not ſeen 
him twenty times, ſit by your ſide for woes, with- 
* wg out opening his mouth ? = 
Louiſa. You are miſtaken; Mr. Cederſtrom 
has always very agreeably entertained me. 
Foſe. Entertained you? Yes, I do not in the 
leaſt doubt it: but ſpoke, he has not. 
Mrs. Roſe. How ſhe gabbles ; how ſhe chat- 
ters! As if one could entertain any body, with- 
out talking. IF 
Foſe. Did not the late Rev. Mr. Olearius Roſe 
underftand this art d. 


3 | Mrs. 


/ 
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urs. Roſe. No, child; he talked, n 
talked with effect; particularly if he talked about | 
the ground text. 6 
Cieder. From what I hear, I a ſuppoſe; | 
Miſs Louiſa has been complaining, that her time 
has hung heavy in my company. 1am a ſoldier, 
and gladly.confeſs, that I am much eaſier put out 
of countenance by two ſuch bright eyes as hers, 
than by an enemy's battery. _ | 
' Joſe. Make a curteſy, Louiſa. 
| Touiſa. Complained! No, Mr. — I 
_ "aſſure you not. A 
Foſe. A hearty elivenaion, 
Louiſa. Tam very happy in your company. 
Foe. St', for God's ſake! That was too much. 
One ſhould . let the young ſparks even gueſs 
as much. 
Ceder. Your friend knows my ſituation. She 
knows I ſtand in need of conſolation. Her noble 
heart grants to the unfortunate, what perhaps pro- 
priety would deny to the ſtranger. 
| Louiſa. J am not vain enough to think, that 
my friendſhip can afford you any conſolation. 
Ceder. And I too well know, that my preſent 
ſituation muſt teach me to confine my feelings. 
Joſe. Bravo! this goes — * 
beg you to proceed! 
Mrs. Raſe. I will be condemned not to enter a 


| church for four weeks, af I underſtand one word 
of 


F ** 


morrow my face will appear very different. 
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of all this. How times alter! In my time, 


when young folks met, they ſet down properly 


«oppoſite to each other, and ſpoke of the weather, 


and enquired after the health of their papas, and 
their mamas, and ſuch kind of uſeful converſation. 


But now-a-days, they read paſtorals from Klop- 
ſtock, and romances from Lavater; and never 


trouble themſelves any more about the dear 


weather; it may rain, or it may ſnow. Ah! 
here comes Mr. Fabian Stopſel ; there is ſtill a 
man of the old world. 


SCENE Xx. 
STopszL. The Former. 
Stopſel. Am particularly glad to meet you all 


here together. 


. oſe. Ah, Mr. * you have got on a new ' 


Stogſel. On my rejoicing day. 
Juaſe. Are you going to be buried? 

Stopſel. Buried? Yes, in the arms of a very 
handſome and virtuous matrimonial partner, 

| Joſe. The poor creature 

Stopſel. That does not ſignify, we do not enquire 
about that: we are rich enough ſince the _ 


of my father. Ha! ha ! ha! 


Louiſa. And you can laugh at i it? 
Stopfel. The mourning is not quite ready: to- 


If 


3⁵ 5 rorexrr any 
fe. You need not pu yourſelf out of yoo way 


I e bor acebunt. 7 1 ii 


Stopſel. It is for forii's fake.” 17 mut be ſoi 
(Aude to Mrs. Roſe). Have "ou let a n 1 
occafi onaliter © | 

Mrs. Roſe. 1 ſhall not meddle in it. 
| Stopfel. That damn'd Swede i is in _ way 
Mrs. Roſe. He dines here, 
Stopſel. May the devil fetch 85 71 1 


Mrs. Roſe. God forbid ! Oe 
Stopſel. Well, in the name of Cod. he day d ab 


well hear it. I'll make him warm enough. You 


will I ſuppoſe inſure my cargo? 

Mrs. Roſe. Not a farthing. 

Stopſel. As you like. One has not reh to 
ifear with 80,000 marks in one's pocket. 

Joſe. Very galant, Mr. _ Wien 
in company: is that proper? 

Stopſel. Shall immediately ſpeak out _ 
thing with a loud voice. 

Zoſe. No! for God's ſake ! and it to yourſelf! 

.-Stap/et, I cannot longer keep it on my heart. 

Foſe. Have you got a heart? 

Stopſel. 1 have got one, and I am in ſearch of 
avother. (He ogles Louiſa) 

\:;Fofe. You are in ſearch of a heart? Then 
you muſt write to that great commercial houſe, 
Amor et Compagnie. They have the monopolium. 

Stopſel. Very true, Amor: is the * trader | 
in the world, - | 
| oe 


e 
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Joſe. And the moſt ſtupid, at th ſame time: 


the beſt goods he gives ny and the worſt he 


ſells. . 
 Stopſel, Well and good—Worthy Miſs! I am 


bot to aſk you if you will venture to eſtabliſh a 
eber with me? 


Loui ſa. I do not underſtand you. 
Stopſel. I wiſh for your friendſhip, your love, 
and your confidence, over hand and head. 0 
Joſe. What do you pay for it? | | 
Flopſel. Beg you will not put me out of con- 


ceit. Such a bargain is not a horſe 1 1 
| on on the wing— - . 


Je. You on the wing? * 2 you think 


of going? 
Stopſel. Speak, Miſs Louiſa, may 1 flatter - 


ſelf 5— 


Louiſa. My God, wich what? 
Stogſel. Heart and hand, hand and heart, ifa 


 baratto is agreeable to you. 


Louiſa. I really believe, you mean to marry mo? 
Stopſel. To this 1 e a clear and intelli- 


3 Yes. 


Ceder. (aſide) O God! 
Louiſa and Joſephine, laughing). 

- Stopſel. What means this malicious laugh ? 
Fe/e. Real, pure joy. 


FS Stogſel. Les? 2 Gare I "IE it, that you will 


eſtabliſh 
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eftabliſh a certe partie with me, and freight wy 
little ſhip with your good wiſhes? ' 
Joſe. Are you not at all afraid of pirates 2 | 
Slopſel. Not in the leaſt! with a convoy of 
80, 00 marks, one  navigates in r good 


_ ſecurity, 


Mrs. Roſe. It would certainly be a 1 
ſubſtantial eſtabliſument. 

- Zaſe. What do you think of it, Mr. Cedere 
3 ? 


(very nuch confu fed) I—I-I have not 


Fe =» of knowing Mr. Stopſel. 


Foſe. Why you hear, he is worth 80,000 marks, 
eder. If riches alone is productive of happi- 
neſs — | „ | EA” 
- Joſe. Huſh, huſh, you will betray yourſelf. 
- Lowiſa. Mr. Stopſel, you do me much honor, 


but J am not at my own diſpoſal. 


Stogſel. With your mother, the bargain is as 


good as made. She ordered me to apply, adrit- 


dura, to you. 
Mrs. Roſe. You know, my child, that I 801 not 
_— in your choice. 
Lewifa. And you know, dear mother, that I 
am bound by other duties. 
Ceder. ( Rn between bis teeth ) other 


duties? 


Foſe. (who ſtands next im) Yes, yes, fir, in 
confidence, ſhe has already entangled herſelf. | 
Lauiſa. (to Foſephine) My dear friend, no teaſ- 

; | ing 
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ing. ( To Stopſel) Mr. Stopſel, I cannot leave ou 
in uncertainty. I can never be your's. 
Stogſel. Not? my God, why not? | 
Foſe. Fye, ſir! one muſt never aſk a girl why. 
Stogſel. J am certainly not one of the young 
ones. ( pointedly at Cederfirom) I do not belong to 
the ſkippers and dancers; my heart is made of 
good ſound materials. | 
Foſe. Love and wine, are companions it is 
true: only the wine muſt be old, _ the love 


_ young. 
SCENE XI. 
H. PLuM, the Former; 


Stopfel. Here comes the major; he will have 
the goodneſs to take up my cauſe. 

H. Plum. Your moſt obedient ſervant, what i is 
the matter? 

Foſe. Mr. Stopſel will marry. 

H. Plum. So I hear. 

Stopel. Since through God's providence I have 
| It in my power to eſtabliſh myſelf, I am reſolved 
according to land's zſance, to take a wiſe. 

H. Plum, There you are in the right. 

Fo/e. His choice falls on Louiſa. 

H. Plum. There he is right. 

Jaſe. But Louiſa will not have him. 


H. Plum. There ſhe is right too. 
Os | Mrs. 
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eſtabliſh a cerie partie with me, and freight my 


little ſhip with your good wiſhes ? 
Foſe. Are you not at all afraid of pirates Et 
Stopſel. Not in the leaſt! with a convoy of 


80, 00 marks, one * in . good 


ſecurity. | 
Aus. Roſe. It would certainly bu « a | handlome 
ſubftantial eſtabliſhment. 


- Joſe. What do you think of it, Mr. Ceder- 
ftrom? 

Ceder. (very much confuſed) 11 —1 hi not 
the honor of knowing Mr. Stopſel. 

Jeſe. Why you hear, he is worth 80,000 marks, 
Ceder. If riches alone is n of happi- 
neſs— 

Joſe. Hufh, huſh, you will n yourſelf. 
Lowiſa. Mr. Stopſel, you do me much * 
but I am not at my own diſpoſal. - 
Stopfel. With your mother, the bargain is as 
| good as made. She ordered me to apply, . 
tura, to you. 
Mrs. Roſe. You nds; my child, that I Jo not 
interfere in your choice. 
Leniſa. And you know, dear mother, that I 
am bound by other duties. 
Ceder. ( — between * teeth ) * 
duties? 
Foſe. (who ſtands next bs) Yes, yes, fir, i in 
confidence, ſhe has already entangled herſelf. 
Luiſa. (io Foſephine) My dear friend, no teaſ- 
| | | | : ing 
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ing. (To Stopſel) Mr. Stopſel, I cannot leave you 
in uncertainty. I can never be your's. : 
Stopſel. Not? my God, why not? | 
Foſe. Fye, ſir! one muſt never aſk a girl why. 
Stopſel. J am certainly not one of the young 
ones. (pointedly at Cederſtrom I do not belong to 
the ſkippers and dancers; my heart is made of 
good ſound materials. | | 
Foſe. Love and wine, are companions it is 
true ; only the wine muſt be old, and the love 


* y oung. 
ScENE XI. 
; H. PLuM, the Former. 


Stopſel. Here comes the maj jor; he will have 
the goodneſs to take up my cauſe. 
H. Plum. Your moſt obedient ſervant, * is 
the matter? 
Foſe. Mr. Stopſel will marry. 
H. Plum. So I hear. 
Stogſel. Since through God's providence I have 
it in my power to eſtabliſh myſelf, I am reſolved 
according to land's uſance, to take a wiſe. 
H. Plum. There you are in the right. 
Fo/e. His choice falls on Louiſa. 
H. Plum. There he is right. 
Jaſe. But Louiſa will not have him. 
H. Plum. There ſhe is right too. 


mY 
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Mrs. Roſe. At the ſame time, an induſtrious 
man with money, is always a good ſettlement. *- . 
H. Plum. There you are in the right, - 
Luuiſa. Guided alone by the hand of _ one 
ugh! to approach the altar. 

H. Plum. There you are right, „ AEISY ED. 
Stoꝑſel. (quite flariled) So we are all inthe rig 2 


Rs. AK * -- 
Stopfel- And yet I do not get: a wiſe? 8 
Juſe. Take me. Ho. 


|  Stopfel. You are too wild, too raſh, too lively” 
too miſchievous for me. 
Poſe. 1 promiſe you to dance ſo long, till I 
at laſt die of a conſumption. 
Stogſel. But the lives of mankind are not a 
country dance. 
Jaſe. Why not? when love is the muſician, 


SCENE XII. 
P. Pru , the Former. 


P. Plum. Welcome, gentlemen and ladies, I 
think we will go into the other room. In the 
dining parlour are two old council men, who are 
goſſiping about the great hail ſtorm, Anno 54. 
Mrs. Roſe. O, I can remember it very well, it 

was on a Thurſday, I had a great waſh—my late 
huſband was in the confeſſional chairg—U 
P. Plum. 
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H. Plum. And ſo on. The remainder we will 
enquire for when the deſert comes. 6.4 


P. Plum. A-propos, brother, I have not yet | 


ſhewn you the handſome ſnuff-box, that our kihg, 


as a mark of his graciouſneſs and favor, has ſent 


me; The fat counſellor values it at three thouſand 


dollars. (He reaches the box over to the _ 


who looks at it with indifference). 
H. Plum. I congratulate you. | 
Jaſe. Quick, dear uncle, let's look at it — 0 
phine looks at the box,” which is then handed from 


% 


one to the other, till at laſt it comes round 10 P. Plum 
again, who receives it, and puts it in bin coat 4 pocket, 


while buſy talking.) 
P. Plum. What is the matter with you, my 
dear Mr. Stopſel ? you look as if you had ſuf- 


fered ſhip-wreck. 


pleaſe, 


P. Plum. Aye, Aye, is your father fill alive? 


Slopfel. Shipwreck | firanded! whatever vou 


Stogſel. No; thank God! he is certainly relea- 


ſed out of this troubleſome world. 
P. Plum. Well then, what has happened ? 
Stopſel. The ſcoundrel ! I never yet tranſacted 
any buſineſs with him. 
P. Plum. Who then? 
Fo/e. Amor, dear papa, don't you perceive u 5 
P. Plum. So ſo? does Louiſa refuſe then? 


Why ſo, child? when one has nothing but a pretty 


face, and ſet with the feet under another perſon' 8 
F . 


LEY a great folly—* and Iam to be aſhamed.” 
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rable, one muſt not be too nin hi in one's price. 
Louiſa. (burt), Tf I am troubleſome. to you 
* Plum. Fye, brother, are you not aſhamed. 
5 Plum. This is curious. Louiſa i is guilty of ; 


0 


H. Plum. The devil take all marriages, con- 
tracted on the altar of Plutus. © / 

Jose. And all lovers that wear wigs. I tell 05 
before hand, dear papa, if the Dutchman wears 
a wig, 1 will plait him a very fine baſket. _ 

P. Plum. You are a fool, and you have ſpoiled | 
| Loviſa, Courage, Mr, Stopſel, with 80,000 marks, 
one has. only. to ſtretch forth the hand, and-a 
ſweet-heart hangs to every finger. | 

Fo/e, Such ſweet-hearts are only fit for hanging. 

Siogſel. It will be a hard matter for me to o dif. 
| patch Miſs Louiſa out of my heart. | 

P. Plum. A glaſs of champaign will make the 

trouble lighter for you. Away to dinner !—But, 
children —ſhe feels in bis pockets} where is my 
ſnuff-box?_ elle? 

H. Plum. I gave it to Joſephine. 

Joſe, I paſſed it farther. 

Louiſa. And J. 

Ceder. And I. 

Mrs. Roſe. And I. 

Sogſel. And I. 

P. Plum. (feeling in all his pocket But I never 

got it back again. p 


Fo 7. It will be found a ain, £ | 
* : P. Plum. 
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„. Plum: It muſt be found again. Hy 
H. Plum. After dinner, brother: 5 the counic | 
men are waiting. | 
P. Plum. Not from hw ſpot, rill I fd my 
box again. ä | 

Mrs. Riſe, The fours will be cold. Fae 
P. Plum, And if all the ſoup in the whole 

town was froze to ice; ſuch a box is no trifle ; $ 
the king does not fend ſuch every day. | | 

H. Plum. Why are you then fo careleſs with it. 

P. Plum. I, careleſs? I tell you, I never got 
it back again. There—there are my pockets. 
(He turns them out. )—here nothing—and there 8 
en er again nothing. tia 

H. Plum. Well, to end this buftle, there are 
mine alſo.—He turns bis out.) 

Stopſel. And mine are alſo at your pleaſure ( be 
turns bis out.) 

P. Plum. (who has been an agitated looker-on 

during this ſearch, to een FOR ow the turn 
is your's, Lieutenant. 
Ceder. (confuſed) You do not think—1 "BI 
P. Plum. Nor. I neither; ; it is only for form's 
Sn Re | 
Ceder. You are certainly not in earneſt— 

P. Plum. In jeſt, in earneſt as you like. 

Foſe. (angryly) Dear papa, ſuch a moment as 
this, you cannot repay with ten ſuch boxes. 

F. Plum. But my God! wy have all rurned 
out our pockets, 


* 


Louiſa, | 
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Laufe cone 2 fi, 10 Cederfrom) Doi it to 
pleaſe me. | 

Ceder. Never, never. | 

Stopſel. (with a malicious n The lieurenant 
will find he muſt. - | 

P. Plum. What one generally. carries in one's 
pocket, is not contreband. 

Ceder. Sir, if theſe ſuſpicions are only joke, 
they are, mildly expreſſed, too groſs a joke. But 
is-it earneſt, I muſt acquaint you, that I am- far 
above ſo mean a ſuſpicion, both by birth and ſen- 
timents, and that I do nos think it worth my 
while to convince you of the contrary, (He goes 
of} 

P. Plum. There he goes-—odds zZounds, one 
muſt not let him off. | 

H. Plum. Brother, what are you thinking 
about ? do you know the conſequence, of accu- 
ſing a nobleman, an officer, with a theft? 

P. Plum. What do I care about his being a 
nobleman? he is a vagabond! _ 
H. Plum. He is an unfortunate, that has lived 
for theſe four months in your houſe, quiet and 
xetired, and as a ſtranger alone, . ſome 
attention. 

P. Plum. As much attention as you pleaſe, 
that coſts me nothing. But my box, my box 
Louiſa. ( paſſionately) He has not got it! he 
cannot have it! See his noble modeſty ; his open 


look, in which goodneſs and a noble foul are 
dceply 
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deeply engraven; thoſe cheeks on which is Ide hs" 
hidden ſorrow, that forehead on which truth and 
honeſty fits 
H. Plum. Hey day, Louiſa, I never heard 
you declaim in ſo warm a manner before. 

Louiſa. (colouring Pardon me, _—_— inno- 
cence makes me warm. 

P. Plum. How ſhe chatters and talks! What 
is his cheeks and his ſorehead to me? My box 
I will have. He will certainly not carry it about 
on his forehead. But we will find- ways and 
means: then neither more or leſs, no other per- 
ſon but him has it. (goes .) * 

H. Plum. (ſhakes his head). I cannot conceive 
for what reaſon he objected to turn his pockets 
out; but I would take my oath, he has i it not. 
{He goes off.) | | 
_  Stopſel. Ha, ha, hal if one adds every circum- 
ſtance together, the ſum turns out: he has it! 


(Goes off.) 
Tſe. Stopſel is a fool and I ſay he has not 


got it. (goes off.) 

Mrs. Roſe, God forbid one ſhould judge ; one 
cannot ſee into a perſon's heart: but, when I 
maturely conſider every circumſtance, I ſtill ſay, 
he has it. [goes off.) _ . 

Louiſa. (alone) Cederſtrom a thief! Never ! 
Never! and if they were this moment to draw 
the box from his pockets, I woung b. he has it 


not! (be goes off ). 0 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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6 Plum, who draws Cederfirom after him » the 
| band. . . 


. Plum. Lou muſt c come in; by God! | you 


To muſt. 


Ceder. 1 pai never to enter theſe doors e 

H. Plum. But I ſay you, muſt, the box is found. 

Ceder. That was to be expected. 

H. Plum. There was a hole in 5 brother's 
pet; ; it had fell through into the coat lining. 
When we went to dinner, he fat himſelf upon 


it. 
Ceder. And often on ſuch an rifles depend a 


man's honor. 


„H. Tis very ne) my brother i is aſhini6 


of himſelf, and intends aſking your pardon. 


Ceder. That 1 do not require. Every a 
tion in this affair, is a new humiliation. 

H. Plum. We have all given it him pled} 
handſomely, and particularly Louifa, 

Ceder. (quick) Loniſa? 

H. Plum. That mild dove turn'd quite furious. 
Ceder. Tons all be forgot. 


H. Plum. 
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H. Plum. But I beg of you, tell me, why did 
you reſuſe to turn out your pockets? | 
| yore Falſe ſhame. 8 
Hi. Plum. Out with it. 
Ceder. Nou are a man of honor? 
H. Plum. 1 think I am. . 9 
Ceder. To you then I dare confeſs, cha I am 
poor, very poor. 
H. Plum, Poverty is no crime. 
Ceder. That many a night, I go hungry to bed. 
H. Plum. Hungry ?—young man! Youth and 


Induſtry are a couple of friends, that in diſtreſs 


never forſake each other. | 
Ceder, I work—O yes, I do work, but my e 

ledge is confined to my ſtation in life. This is 

a trading town: who requires mine? a few hours 

in the mathematics; that is all. It is hardly ſuffi 


cient to furniſn me with the neceſſaty bn 


to appear in the world with proper —_ 4 
H. Plum. To the point. | 


Ceder, What remains, is little. I'muſt help 


myſelf, and I do it willingly. At noon, when 
the chimnies of the rich are ſmoaking, I walk 


out into the fields, there to eat my dinner. That | 


was my intention this day, when your: brother 
invited me. 

H. Plum. Go on. 

Ceder. What happened, you know. I would 
not turn my pockets out, becauſe-——— becauſe 
I muſt. have expoſed my dinner. | 


H. Plum. 
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SCENE by 5 


(A. Plan, who r C Cederfirom — 2 bim by the 
band.) 3 


. Plas You muſt e come in; by God! you 


Ceder, 1 i never to 8 theſe doors again. 
H. Plum. But I ſay you, muſt, the box is found. 
Ceder. That was to be expected. 

. Plum. There was a hole in my brother's 
pocket; it had fell through into the coat lining. 

When we went to dinner, he ſat himſelf upon 


Ceder. And often on ſuch mal rifles depend a 


man's honor. 


H. Plum. Tis very true! my brother is aſhini6 5 


of himſelf, and intends aſking your pardon. 


Ceder. That 1 do not require. Every retroſpec- 
tion in this affair, is a new humiliation. 

H. Plum. We have all given it him pretty 
handſomely, and particularly Louiſa. 5 


Ceder. (quick) Louiſa ? 
H. Plum. That mild dove turn d nde fits: 


Cæder. 2 all be forgot. 
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H. Plum. But I beg of you, tell me, N did 
you refuſe to turn out your pockets? 


| Ceder. Falſe ſhame. 

H. Plum. Out with it. 

Ceder. Nou are a man of honor? 
H. Plum. I think I am. 15 e 
Cueder. To you then I dare confeſs chat I am 
poor, very poor. 

H. Plum, Poverty is no crime. 

Ceder, That many a night, I go hungry to bed. 

H. Plum. Hungry ?—young man!] Youth and 
induſtry are a couple of friends, that in diſtreſs 
never forſake each other. | | 

Ceder, Iwork—O yes, I do ak but my e 
ledge is confined to my ſtation in life. This is 
a trading town: who requires mine? a few hours 
in the mathematics; that is all. It is hardly ſuffi 
cient to-farniſh. me with the neceſſary cloathing, 
to appear inthe world with proper — * 

H. Plun. To the point. 

Cueder. What remains, is little, I 'muſt help 
myſelf, and 1 do it willingly. At noon, when 
the chimnies of the rich are ſmoaking, I walk 
out into the fields, there to eat my dinner. That 
was my intention this day, wn your brother 
invited me. 

H., P lum. Go on. | 

Ceder. What happened, you now: I would | 
not turn my pockets out, becauſe-—— becauſe 
I muſt. have expoſed my dinner, 


H. Plum. | 
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Bt H. wi.” And that was? W kN 
. Here i it is. Tom gronchim « a pw eue 5 
zread. . 
H. Plum. (looks at it, much nens e a Hear 
From his eyes, and embraces Cederfirom.) 
Cieder. I was perhaps wrong. A Sani is 
| eaſier to be borne than an injury. Pity pains ; 
bur, ſaid & afterwards to neee W 
burns. | h 
H. Plum. Young man, we muſt be hr 
a cquainted. Your bread I ſhall keep, wy tears 
have wetted it. 5 80 ; 
Ceæder. I am ſo miſerable, that 1 muſt even 
grudge you thoſe tears. | 
H. Plum. Patience and cating Things will 
> go better only more frankneſs, more confi. 
dence: | | 
 Ceder. There are fo few men, amongſt men. 
H. Plum. Still, ſtill there is ! but the unfor- 
tunate do not ſearch for them, and-if he meets 
any ſuch, he ſpurns at them, and if they preſs 
their benefits on him, he is aſhamed, Confeſs 
now, it was a miſanthropical whim, rather to lay 
yourſelf under a ſhameful ONS than bear | 
friendly pity. 
' Ceder. Awhim? It may be. But ſuppoſe I had 
done what the reſt did, and if one of them had 
diverted themſelves with my piece of black bread? 
H. Plum. I would have wrung his neck. (con- 
| Fuſed) Do you know what, you arc a man of ſenſe 
10 and 


* 


"hs. 
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ind feeling; you will not always be ſtraitened— 

and your friends run no riſque—if they beg you 

to accept a ſmall loan.—( He offers | to Far __ Purſe 

into Cederſtrom's band. 

Ceder, No, my dear fir! no benefits my black 
| bread I have earned, and this idea ſweetened my 

: meal Would you rod me of wy laſt 0 N ſelf 
pride? | 

H. Plum. You wh the hand of a friend? 

* Ceder, When I can no more earn n this bread, 1 

will then apply to you. 

H. Plum. Give me your hand upon i it. 

Ceder. (gives bis hand.) 

H. Plum. Enough—ſet you down—we will 
| goſſip a little. You muſt inform me of your ſitua- 
tion; I am not curious, but I like you, and a 
friend can now and then be of a little ſervice, 

Ceder. Why will you diſtreſs the happy evening 
of your days, by the E of my ſtormy 


youth? | 
H. Plum, I happy? Ah! young man, be careful 
what you ſay ! And if I was————to aſſiſt the 


unfortunate, is the only way to be happy. If 
every body were happy, no one would have any 
feelings, The greateſt happineſs is to ſtruggle 
with misfortunes, and to conquer them. There, 
you have now my creed. Come let us fit down; 
my heart is open to receive, now open to me 
 your's, | 
Ceder. You wiſh it—it ſhall be ſo! Since my 
G birth, 
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5 Perhaps he has a cauſe for ſorrow. 1 am pleaſed 
at itz we are then related. O Louiſa ! you 
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birth, I am the ſport of W che firſt 
len I drew, deprived my good mother of life, 

H. Plum. (farts up) What ? (be in vain endea- 
wours to conquer a violent agitation, tears gue forth 
againſt bis will) Pardon me, — muſt retire 
(goes au.) 

Ceder. What does this mean? Strange man ! 


undertook my defence, Kind, noble ſoul, how 
ſhall I poſſeſs the power to ſee you daily, and 


ever to be ſilent. 


SCENE II. 


P. Pl uu and CrDprRST ROI. 


P. Plum. Welcome, Mr. Lieutenant. The box 
has made its appearance. I beg pardon for my 


ungrounded ſuſpicions. 


Ceger. They are already pardoned. A rich 


man may take great liberties. 


P. Plum. True. Riches is a /alvus . 
ſubſcribed to by all the monerchs on the face of 
the earth. Therefore I ady iſs ee one to take 
pains and get rich. — 

Ceder. Good nonnedl.: Bur it does not come 
from your heart. 

P. Plum. Why not? | 1 

Cæder. Becauſe, if _ body v were rich, you | 

| would 
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A 
Y 
h 
! 


— a — 8 — * 


hood. 
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| Would be conſidered no longer fo, and what then 
Have you remaining? OE 
P. Plun. You are right, but Wet is no 6 | 


Diligence and induſtry, are a pair of ſteps not 
every one chuſes to mount. And yet they are 
the only ones that lead into the Temple of Plutus, 
25 long as people want to ride there in coaches. 


Cæder. The only ones? You forget the great 
high road. good luck. 
P. Plum. Good luck is the flave of induſtry. 
Only try it. I have to repair an injuſtice I did 
you, and I am come to make you a propoſal, 
Ceder. Me? 15 
P. Plum. You are a failor? | — 
eder. I was. 
1 Plum. You like that way & life? | 
' Cider. I was brought up to it from my child- 


'P. Plum, Will you hazard an enterprize with 
WT 

Ceder. I ?---I have nothing to hazard, 

P. Plum. Well but, your life at leaſt ? 

Ceder. But that is all. 

P. Plum. That is enough for me. I fit outa 
ſhip at my expence---you' take the command, 
and fail with it to Africa. 

Ceder. To Africa ?--What to do there! 

P. Plum. On a very profitable [pecelation, the 


ſlave trade - 


Cer. ( Parting back) Are you in earneſt? 
| P. N.. 


nnn. * 


| podvtrrY AND , | 
"Ip, Plum. You don't ſuppoſe I am making. 4 


joke of you. I ſhall take care of every 


thing. You ſhip iron, brandy, flints, gunpow- 
der, little knives, tin cans, . Eaſt India cloth, & c. 
For a healthy good looking fellow, you pay about 

the value of 160 dollars, for a woman not more 


than 128, for we are only gallant to the ladies in 


Europe. Has the ſlave got any imperfections, the 


price is lowered. For example, if they want a 


tooth, two dollars leſs, for ſore feer ten dollars. 
And then the man muſt meaſure four feet, four 


inches in height; the woman only four feet; you 


find I underſtand the buſineſs. 
Ceder. To aſtoniſhment E 
P. Plum. 1 aſſure you there is much to be got 


by this trade. The Negroes cannot either read or 


write. One can deceive them as much as one 


| pleaſes, LES 


Ceder. Deceive them? 

P. Plum. Such a reprobate race of n men deſerve 
no better treatment. | 

Ceder. Did the Almighty ever r reprobat any 
race of men? 

P. Plum. They drink and ſteal. 

Ceder. From whom have they learnt it ? 

P. Plum. They take every e of "= 


| running away. 


| Ceder. Certainly ! The fools ſhould x remain with 
ſuch very friendly treatment! 
P. Plum. And pray what is done to them? 
= One 
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one only whips open their hide a little; and when 


it is too much, one dreſſes the wounds with a 
little ſalt and Spaniſh pepper. 

Ceder. Charming | 

H. Plum. I perceive you are alfo rainted with 
the Engliſh fanaticiſm. There is a Jack-a-dandy 
df the name of WILBERTORCR, for theſe two years 
paſt, has been taking wy pains in parliament, 
to ruin this trade. 

Ceder. And have they not yet * bim 2 
ſtatue 
P. Plum: Aſk the inhabitants of Liverpool 
whether he deſerves it ? 

Ceder. J will aſk our neighbours, the Danes. 

H. Plum. The Danes indeed! They have given 
a a fins example. | 

Cæder. The Genius of Hiſtory will erect to this 
noble nation an everlaſling monument, _ 

P, Plum, The Genius of Hiſtory ? Fiddle de 
dee! Do the muſes work in the plantations, hey ? 
Do the muſes give us coffee to drink? do they 
plant ſugar canes? 

Ceder. Our anceſtors ate beer ſoup with honey, 


; and were healthier than we are. 


P. Plum. You alſo refuſe my offers? 
Ceder, I ſhould conſider myſelf one of the 
meaneſt of mortals, if I thought your offers were 


more than a joke. 


P. Plum. But do you not conſider, that in a 
few years, what a large fortune | 
Ceder. Blood and ſweat would adhere to every 


fixpence, 
P. Plum. 


6 FOveRTY an © 3s 


P. Plum. Fiddle faddle; if blood and ſweat 
adhered ſo eaſily, one — not ſee 8 more 
clean coin. 

Ceder. Enough-Si Sir—we think differently, 

P. Plum. As you pleaſe, reg will repent 5 
Such 1 8 enthuſiaſts ! 


SCENE III. 
Lovisa, and the former. 
F. Plum. Aha! there comes Louiſa, She is a 
ſenſible girl, ſhe will certainly laugh at you. 

Ceder. I'll lay you a Wager ſhe dots not 
Loniſa. Lou will gain your wager, for I never 
laugh at any body, | 
P. Plum. You are right ; one ſhould be very 
angry. A young man, who has nothing, but his 
port epte,— 
Louiſa. mech Dear Mr. Plum. 
P. Plum. To whom I offered a ſhip 
Loriſa. A ſhip? 

P. Plum. Mann'd and laden, without coſting 
him a farthing— 
- Louiſa. Really? 
P. Plum. With whom I would divide the pro- 
fits of an exceeding good ſpeculation— : 

Louiſa. Is it ſo Mr. Cederſtrom? 


Ceder. Only firſt aſk, to what my generous - 
patron has deftin'd this ſhip? = 
Lovge. 


| offers, much good may it do you both. If you 
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 Toniſa, Not ſurely far a pirate? | 
Pi. Plum. God forbid |. I ſend it to Africa — 
_ Ceger, To buy men, 
. 
P. Plum. Who talk'd of men? Mea: I ſaid. 
Louiſa. Are the Negraes then apes ? 
P. Plum, Not much better. 
Louiſa. Perhaps they are worſe off than the apes. 
P. Plum. You are an ape yourſelf, The 
demon of ſentiment has made its way into your 
ſoft heart. Zou ſpurn at the ſlave trade; you 
ſpurn at Mr. Stopſel: the firſt is very ſtupid, and 
the ſecond very ſilly. I would have made a great 
wedding for you, with drums and trumpets; I 
vVvou'd have made a rich man of that young gen- 
tleman there: but as you have both refuſed my 


have thirſt, go look at the ſun as it ſinks purple- 
_ colour'd in Thetis's lap! If you are hungry, go 
peep up at the lovely chaſte moon, who laughs 
at you from behind a cloud; and when you have 
tried this for a fortnight, I'll anſwer for it, that 
on will ogle Mr. Fabian Stopſel, and you will 
fail for . on goes out.) 


SCENE 1V. 


Cinzneraone- Lovina. 


Ceder. Never, never! 


TLouiſa. Never, never 
| | | Ceder. 


1 FPV 


1 Poverty 1b 8 2 
P. Plum. Fiddle . faddle; if blood and ſweat 
_ adhered ſo eaſily, one ——_ not ſee oy” more 
* clean coin. 
3 Ceder. Enough Sir—we think differently, 
| P. Plum. As you pleaſe, You will repent it, 
— 88 — f 


SCENE III. 


Louisa, and the former. 


P. Plum. Aha! there comes Louiſa: . She is a : 
ſenſible girl, ſhe will certainly laugh at you. 
Ceder. T'll lay you a Wager ſhe dots not 
_ Loxiſa. You will gain your wager, for I never 
-laugh at any body. : 
P. Plum. You are right; one ſhould be very 
angry. A young man, vas has nothing, but his 
port epte.— | 
Louiſa. —— Dear Mr. Plum. 
P. Plum. To whom I offered a i 
Louiſa. A ſhip? | : 
P. Plum. Mann'd and laden, without coſting 
him a farthing— 
- Louiſa. Really? 
P. Plum. With whom I would divide the pro- 
fits of an exceeding good ſpeculation— 
 Loui/a. Is it ſo Mr. Cederſtrom ? | 
Ceder. Only firſt aſk, to what my generous 
patron has deſtin'd this ſhip ? 
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Louiſa Not ſurely far a pirate? 7 

P. Plum. God forbid |. I ſend it to Africa 
_ Ceder, To buy men. | 

Louiſa. Fye! 

P. Plum. Who talk'd of men? Negroes I ſaid, 

Louiſa. Are the Negraes then apes ? 
P. Plum, Not much better. | 

Louiſa. Perhaps they are worſe off than the apes. 

P. Plum. You are an ape yourſelf. The 
demon of ſentiment has made its way into your 
ſoft heart. You ſpurn at the ſlave trade; you 
ſpurn at Mr. Stopſel : the firſt is very ſtupid, and 
the ſecond very filly. I would have made a great 
wedding for you, with drums and trumpets; 1 
wou'd have made a rich man of that young gen- 
tleman there: but as you have both refuſed my 
offers, much good may it do you both. If you 
have thirſt, go look at the ſun as it ſinks purple- 
colour'd in Thetis's lap! If you are hungry, go 
peep up at the lovely chaſte moon, who laughs 
at you from behind a cloud ; and when you have 
tried this for a fortnight, I'll anſwer for it, that 
. you will ogle Mr. Fabian Stopſel, and you will 
fail for Guinea n goes out * 


SCENE IV. 


' CrnznsrRON—Lovisa. 


- Ceder. Never, never! 


Louiſa, Never, never 
| | Ceder. 


* 
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Ceder. There, he would buy ſlaves ; and here, 
he would ſell an amiable girl. | 
Louiſa. To the firſt you will not ſuffer your- . 
ſelf to be miſuſed. i © 
| Ceder. Nor you to the latter. 
Zouiſa.' Certainly not. VE, 
ceder. In ſpite of the promiſed 0 amm and 
een! „ 
Louiſa. The feelings of the heart : are ſeldom 
| filenced. 
Ceder. To my forrow! | 
Luba Why to your oro? 
Ceder. While not even poverty, which gene- 
rally impoſes ſilence on the feelings, does not 
aways remain maſter over the heart. 
Louiſa. One may be poor, and in poſſeſs a 
Tit Heart, + 
Ceder A diamond hid and a n rock— 
who ſearches for it there? + 
Loviſa. Thoſe who know the value of i IK 
cer. Luck and chance Mr. Plum was 
right; the rich only dare do every thing. 
Louiſa. Yet, only that, which money may 
command ? | 
*  Ceder. And is not that every „ ? For 
example, a being like this Sqoplet can dare to 
offer you his hand, | | 
Louiſa. So much the worſe for him ! his money 
renders him Fes he is not prepared 
for a refuſal; 


* 


Ceder. 
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P "ITY But he dare ay; "love you [ withto 
marry you. - N re 77 33 if Nap 15 N 


Louiſa. Well, ſo may everyone dae. 147 15 "2 
- \Cedey, Every one? EP oe. 


Louiſa. Bren the provets it is the privilegs 
of the men. 

Ceder, Bur the rich are only refuſed, the poor 
are ſcorned. 

. Louiſa, Fye! abs and of tha muſt 7 
poſſeſs à little ſoul ! A girl, to whom a man ſays, 
J think the happincſs of my life depends on 
you, I aſk your hand, ought to ſpare that man, 
even if ſhe cannot, or may not, fulfil his wiſh. 
Put if the only fault in this man were ne 

cCxder. What then? | 

Louiſa. If his heart poſſe love, ones and 
8 cf | | 
Coder. What then ? | 

Louiſa. I don't know what others might 4 — 

Ceæder. But you? - 
' Loniſa. (after @ pauſe) 1 aca marry Kits,” 
cCcreader. And ſtarve with him? 

Louiſa, And ſtarve with him. 

- Ceder. Without fear of repentance? 
. Louiſa, If I loved him. 2 
Ceder. Want, trouble ſolitude 
Touiſa. If I loved him. 
Geder. Have you ever been in love ?. 
Louiſa. Really, from ſuch a reſerved man as 


yourſelf, I did not expect that queſtion, _ 
H Cæder. 


of you, except that you are a Swede? and even 
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— Felerved? 77 180 30/321. . 1 
Louiſa. Exceedingly ſo. What do we 8 


that we ſhould hardly have nb if Your cloaths 
dig not betray you. 
| Ceder. Wood er, then rake an a intereſt in mp 
fare Po. | 
. Yes, cle I is” you. 55 
Crder. And liſten to me with patience, it 0 
N to you alone I confide myſelf? 
Louiſa. ] ſhould regard it as a mark of your 
Friendſhip, not as a trial of my patience, ' _ 
Crder. Be it ſo. The late diſturbances in Swe- 
den- you have, no doubt, heard of them? 
Louiſa. As much as girls generally do of thoſe 
fort of- things. \ 4 
Caeder. Youth, inexperience, enthuſiaſm, made 
me the partner of a plan I thought neceflary for 
the good of my country. I was miſtaken, and 1 
now bear the puniſhment of my miſtake. I am 
baniſhed, my fortune is confiſcated, and the 
endeavours of my family to reverſe it © have been 
hitherto unſucceſsful, | | 
Louiſa. From my heart I pity you--your ſitua- 
tion is a melancholy one, but not without redreſs. 
Does the ſun ſhine in Sweden alone ? | 
Ceder. I thought ſo formerly; ſince a ſhort time 
Jam almoſt pleaſed at my misfortunes. _ 
Louiſa. Divide your ſorrows with friendiaip. | 


4 I! A . e 
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Coder. Ia friendſhip then the _ * to unite 


EATEN ſouls ? 
*, Touiſa." The ſtrongeſt at Jeaſts: {Toni which 
| cenetally looſens other ties, binds this the faſter. 


cer. It ſeems then, your heart is Wen to 


friendſhip alont? 
© 'Louiſa. Becauſe I am en with friend 
ſhip ulone; 7 171 Bab SOR EL 


Ceder. And deny you 2 are r fearful of of angorher ? 

Louiſa. Perhaps ſo. | 

'  Ceder. If you could imagine. 1150 . 
ee love if you knew how every day one 
lives twice its 1 ry n is Seubly 
enjoyed 10 41 
Lua. Very poſſibly. | 

Ceder. (after a pauſe) I ſpeak from experience; 

.  Toawiſa. Your earneſtneſs betrays tat. 
Cæder. ( obſerving her ſharply) I poſſeſs a beloved 


mate. | 1 
' Loui/a. (frightened ) You are married! 2 


_  Ceder. A few months ſince. aw 
| Louiſa. (much confuſed. ) — — 15 
I do not believe it. 
Ceder. Why not? ' 
Louiſa. Becauſe---I don t [know myſelf ** 
but I think you are much to be pitied. _ 
ceder. You are right. The ſeparation from 
my beloved wife--= 
Louiſa. Give me leave fir---I muſt retire: 
Ceger, What is the matter with you? 
l | 1 Louiſa. 


| 70 ATT 4% 
e T think 1 hear myſelf called, 


Ceaer. O no, 


Tonzſa. I am not very well. (5c maker 4 
courlſy, and is going. 
cxder. (Falls at ber feet) Loviſa, I am not mar- 
ried. 
- Louiſa, Not but what have I todo with it ? 
Ceder. Has my heart deceived me? have 1 * 
read your's? 
| Louiſa, What are you about ? 
Ceder, In vain I ſtrive to maſter myſelf ! Reaſon 
ſleeps, and the heart turns traitor.  / 
Louiſa. Get up, 1 . if we ſhould 
be ſurprized— 
Ceder. Love has thrown r me at your feet —__ 
muſt raiſe me again. 
Louiſa. (turns from him, reddens, covers her face 
with one hand, and reaches him the other.) | 
 Ceder. (ſprings up, catches bold of her hand and 
1 it with tranſport to bis lips) Louiſa is mine 
Louiſa (turns towards him and hides ber _— on his 
ſooulder.) 
Ceder. (preſſes her to his boſom) I am gt 
God, I thank thee! Have I dreamt of baniſh- 
ment? have I dreamt of poverty and miſery? 
O I am awaken'd | and a fine . ſmiles 
upon me !--Love for love! 
Louiſa. (drawing cloſer to kin) Fa ich for faith! 
Ceder. Thine for ever! 
Louiſa. Till death! 


Ceder. 


„ 


. 
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* Ceder, Are you firmly reſolved to give me > your 


hand? 
Touiſa. You poſſeſs my heart. 


© Ceder, Will you ſhare with — * 


want *® 
Louiſa. 1 vill! 


Ceder. O what unuſual drengik. flows through 


my veins like a gentle fire! Ha! how every 
muſcle ſtrains to work for my Louiſa | The firſt 


rays of the ſun ſhall find me buſy, and the laſt 


give light to my employment ! Love will give a 
zeſt to our ſpare meals! And at night, in the 
arms of love, the tired- huſband will reſt much 
ſofter, than on the fineſt Eider down. | 

Louiſa. Thanks to you! however, be not 
uneaſy, I am not fo poor as you think. 

Ceder. How ? 

Louiſa. Tam no parſon' 8 orphan daughter. 

cæder. Not: 

Louiſa. I have till a father, 
. Ceder. You? 

Louiſa. A rich father. 

Ceder. Rich? 

Toniſa. A worthy good man, ane will approve 
my choice, who will love you. 

© Ceder, God! what is it I hear! 

Loui/a. Rejoice with me ! | 
Cedex. I rejoice? O you have daſhed all my 
hopes to the ground, by theſe words. . 
_ Couiſa, What ſhould this mean? 55 
a 3 Ceder. 
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= - Ceder: The poor Cederſtroni could aro life 
1 his eyes to the poor Louiſa— | bi 

Louiſa. What whims? 

' Ceder. The rich Louiſa is for ever 108 oth 
poor Cederſtrom ! 20 

Louiſa. Does not love make us equal? 

; Ceder. Only in the eyes of God 

Louiſa. Is not that enough? 

Ceder. No; Love is my friends Sons d is my 
tyrant! I obey againſt my will---but I obeys 
That the huſband works, and that the wife ſhould 

enjoy the fruits of his labour, it is by nature ſo 

ordained; but that the huſband ſhould riot in 
luxury, from the fortune of his wife, that honor 
forbids. | 

Louiſa. Then I will make over 1 1 poſleſs; 
to the firſt deſerving poor perſon. 

Ceder.; Noble Girl! O why was I not acquainted 

with this ſooner ! Never, never had a word eſcaped 
my lips! To be by you beloved, and yet obliged 

to reſign you. Fate! I have now emptied thy 
cup! 

Louiſa. To reſi ign me? 

Ceder. I muſt !---I will go! — into the wide 
world -I take nothing with me but the remem- 
brance of your love !--In the tumults of the 
field, I ſhall view your image on every enſign, 
and they will commend my heroic courage, where 

only they have to thank my love !---When the 
Prince whom I ſerve would reward me with ſome 
mark 
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mark of honor of honor, which formerly was 
my higheſt wiſh---I will caſt myſelf at his feet 2 
Prince! I will fay, I have no feelings for honor! 
take back again your order, and give me money! 
my beloved is rich] I want money, that I may 
without ſhame preſent myſelf. before her acer, 
and ſay--Give me your daughter! | 
Louiſa. Cederſtrom, you are dreaming. 
Ceder. God bleſs you !---Rich and Grands. 
you ſee me again, or never (He is going.) 
| Lowſa. (embracing him) No, I will not _ 


you 3 
. Ceder. Ah Louiſa ! (He preſſes ber to his Re, 


| SCENE v. 


JosxphIx R, be ert 


Poepbine. (as ſhe comes in) Pio, children 2 
1 let me diſturb you. 

Louiſa and Cederſtrom (flart frigbtened apart. 3 

Joſe. There we have it | If a pair of lovers are 


ſurpriſed. they fly from one another ; but if they 
are playing at picquet they remain quiet. Strange 
that people ſhould ſeem more aſhamed of being 
in love, than playing at picquet. 

Ceder. ( confuſed) You are een Mi, if 


you think - — 
ir 7. 
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777 That youre in love? Ono! for that you 
are much too old. * 
C der. That Miſs Louiſa - - - - 
. Is alſo a little in love? O no er that 
: one is much too young ! 
Ceder. Tafſureyou---- 
Juſe. That ſhe hates you? Even that, if you will 
have it ſo. A great naughty man once ſaid, the 
whole world lived in a continual warfare with 
each other, amongſt each other, and againſt each 
other; and whoever does not believe ity need 
only to look at you and Louiſa, how enraged you 
are againſt each other ; how you look down to 
avoid even the ſight of each other; how you ſigh 
by turns to teize each other; how you preſs your 
hands to hurt one another, and at laſt even em- 
brace each other out of pure hypocriſy. 
| Louiſa. Have done with ſuch nonſenſe, For 
hy concealment? Yes, I love him, 
Joſe. Well, for once that was a ſenſible word. 
Courage, young man, do you too confeſs withour 
_ any buſtle... 
ceder. Who could ſee Louiſe and 
Foſe. Stop ! ſtop! not fo bad as that, in the 
preſence of another lady. I do not give you 
leave to ſay any thing more, than (with a _— 
cable ſigb) © O yes! I love Loviſa'!” . | 
Cedex. I dare not love her. 
Foſe. And why not? 8 
Leder. — I am poor, and the i is rich. 


N. 
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700. vou fre right f but do you alſo know that 
' Louiſa likewiſe 2 not love you? | 
Ceder. Why not ? | : 
Ve. Becyiſe you are a a baron an Louiſa isa 
Citizen. 44 
Ceder. My name L ſhould divide vin "OY 2 
| Foſe, And os her ns with *. * bie 
a venture. ii Ann: 
Guder. That Lassen accept FY 67 | 
- Foe. Then I will not ſuffer Louiſa to o be A 
baroneſs. 
-'Geder. My title will not FARK me, bat. from 
Louiſa's fortune we ſhould live. 3 
Zoſe. You are a good hearted ſoul ; you are. 
aware what torture it occaſions to divide one's 
fortune with a beloved object, and you wiſh to 
ſpare Louiſa ſuch/a.martyrdom. _ 
cCeder. You make a joke of it, miſs, becauſe: 
you are unacquainted with the laws of honor. | 
Jaſe. I joke, yes; or if you pleaſe, I can alſo 
be very angry. Do you know, my fine fir, that 
you are a very curious ſort of a ſpark? A poor „ 
man once ſat by the way ſide, and was almoſt 
froze to death; a dear good ſoul had compaſſion 
on him. She offered him a very rich diamond, 
and above all, a cloak to warm him. The man 
took the diamond without any conſideration, but 
the cloak he was aſhamed to take—do you 
underſtand the meaning of this? The cloak is 
Louiſa's fortune, and the diamond her heart 
I Louiſa. 


. 
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Louiſa. eee js he fo muck 


in the wrong? 

Ceder. She appears certainly to vel in ihe right 

Foſe. She is right. In ſhort, fir, you ſhall 
have a Saxon reſpite, that is a year, ſix weeks, 
and three days; then Louiſa will be exactly 18 
years old, and if by that time you are not reſolved 
to marry her, and her fortune into the bargain, 
you are no Swede, but a Laplander; we will 
harneſs a couple of n and ſend een 


— 


Louiſa. At leaſt 3 me, , you will weir 
take no raſh ſtep that you may __ oh, and 
might cauſe me ſorrow. 

Ceder. My fate is in your hands, e 

 Foſe. Then it is in pretty good keeping: be 
eaſy, Louiſa, the creature is * * we * 


In, 


SCENE VI. 
Kraass, the Former. 


Klaafe. Out in the tics is a ſtrange 
gentleman. | 

Foe. Deſire him to ſer down. 

Klaas. He will come in. 

Zoſe. So open the door. 
Klaas. (going). 


aun I 
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Louiſa. Stay! for God's ſake! I am not at all 


in the mood for ſceing ſtrangers. 


Ceder. Nor I. 
Foſe. So go then. is 
Cederſtrom and Louiſa, heirs and cabin m 


. glances at each other.) 


Foſe. Well, why do you not go ? me een 


thing more to ſay to each other? mes 2 0 


preneꝝ garde au domeſtique. 
Ceder. Our friend is right. Adieu. 2 retires. P, 
Louiſa. Ah, Joſephine ! what a noble man ! 
Foſe. You ſhall tell me all about it another 


time, for lovers are apt to be pretty wed winded. 


Now go to your room. 


Louiſa. I will diſcover myſelf to my father. 
This man, or none | (going). 

Foſe. Apropos, Louiſa | I had nearly forgot it. 
(balf aide) Here is the maſter key for you. Papa 
would by no means give his. I havetalked Mrs. 
Roſe out of her's. | x pr 

Louiſa. I thank you. (She retires through ibe 


fide der). 


SCENE VII. 


Joskrhixx, Kraas 


Klaas. Shall I let the ſtranger in now? 
Foe. Wait a little, What does he look like? 
| Klaas. 


— 


— — — 
r IT nds ba) 8 > gn oo pe 
— — —— 

* — 


n — — — 
— —— on nr *. 

—ͤU]— ——— — 2 = * 

- — cnn — —— 

— —— — — ve — 
. — 
7 7 

* 8 


"a | — POVERTY. AND N 


% 


"IP Like a man, cd bent Bp . 

7%. Is he old or young? 

Klaas. For a lottety boy, he is much. too! ooh 
and g a pope, much too young. 

. How does he conduct himſelf N 

Tan Airy and light. | 

- Foſe. Does he ſay much? 

Klaas. No; he ſings. 

war 2 He ſings ? 

Haas. And whiſtles. _ | 

Joſe. Go tell him, we have got Canary birds 
enough 1 in the houſe. 12 

Klaas. Very well. N 15 going 10 

Juſe. Stay, fool! 


laat. I * | 
Poſe. Does he want to 3 5 my. ander! 
Klaas. That he did not ſay. 
Joſe. What then? 
| Klaas. It is all the ſame to him, whom 14 
„ with. n 
Juoſe. A droll genius !-.-let him come in. 
Klaas. gors out.) . 
Foſe. (goes quick 10 the glaſs, and ”Y b 3 
and handkerchief to rights.) A ſtrange man? One 
muſt then draw up a little to endeavour to 
pleaſe?—Not juſt that —but Kill —a ſoldier puts 
himſelf in a proper poſition, when an officer 
paſſes, and a girl looks quick a couple of times 
in the glaſs when a man appears. —Here he is. 


SCENE 
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SCENE Vill. 
Van pra Hover and Jostrnrut. 


ſen Good morning to you, my pretty . 

Juſe. Sir, it is already twelve o clock. „ | 
Huſen. The morning laſts as long as one is 
young and pretty ; and. truly, with you, the ſun | 
ſeems ſcarce riſen| | 
Foe. Very gallant. May 144 
Hufen. Who I am ? I am a poor devil. 
S$vfe. But, the poor devils Have uſually names 

too? 

Huſen. It wou'd be juſt a as * if they had 
pn the rich wou'd then have the leſs to for- 
get.— In the mean time, I am call d Peter 
F lock, at your ſervice. 

- Joſe. And your character? 

Huſen. I am an honeſt poor devil. 
Joſe. That I will readily believe, but (de) 

the wretch deprives me of all patience. (loud) E 
| Your title, I mean to ſay. 

Huſen. For the men, I am Mr. Flock; for the 
ladies, merely their moſt obedient ſervant, Flock. 
Thoſe who wiſh to pleaſe me, call me, dear 
Flock. 

Jſe. Alſo Mr. Flock 

Huſen. You do not wiſh. to pleaſe me then, 
it ſeems, . | 


Je 


1 
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Joſe. My God ! who can pleaſe every body? 
Huſen. Hum ! that muſt be pretty wg to Fw 
Jaſe. (afide) A droll being. 

Hufen. You have aſked after my name. If 
ve lived in the times of nymphs, naiades, ſylphs, 
&c. I wou'd gueſs at yours. But as I am a good 
chriſtian, I beg of you— - 

Foe. I—I am call'd Louiſa Roſe, and I am a 
poor parſons daughter, who lives in this houſe 
as a companion. 

Huſen. Roſe ! you ſhou'd de call'd 8 | 
and poor, ſay you? 

Fofe. Very poor. 

Hufen. 1 am glad of it. 

Fofe. Probably on account of the proverb: 
Birds of a feather flock together? 
Hen. I muſt be very vain, if I conſider'd my- 
ſelf as your equal on account of my poverty: 

 Fofe. (rather perplex'd) Perhaps you * buſi- 
neſs with Mr. Plum? 

Huſen. But little with himſelf, but with his 
daughter. 

Joſe. With his daughter? 

Huſen. Yes, I am come to marry her. 

Foe. So? 

Huſen. Mr. Plum and my father went to ſchool 
together, and there my mother thought the 
children might perhaps go into the ſchool of 
matrimony together. 


Jeſe. Your mother thought f bl did ſhe ? 
— 
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1 It may be about four weeks ago, ative | 
| ſhe ſaid to me one evening: Peter, you are a poor 
lad, ou muſt make your fortune by a rich mar- 


riage. 
Jaſe. very ſenſible. 


Huſen. Very motherly, you mean to 47 There 
is Mr. Peter Plum - added ſhe—-your late father's 
old ſchool fellow, has, they ſay, got a charm- 
ing daughter— | 
Foſe. Charming! in what does ſhe think that 
conſiſts ? 
Hen. With my mother, in money; with me, 
in the perſon. You will be beſt able to inform 
me, whether we are not perhaps both right. 
Foſe. I know Joſephine as well as I know 
myſelf. | 

Huſen. Is ſhe pretty ? 

Fo/e. She fancies ſo, when ſhe looks in her 
glas. N 
HFHuſen. Every one thinks that of ae and | 
no one of another.—ls ſhe like you? 

Feſe. She is not uglier than myſelf. 

Huſen. I am glad of it.— Has ſhe ſenſe? * 

Foſe. Not ſo much, as is neceſſary to be ſilent. 

Huſen. That wou'd be requiring too ** 
Does ſhe love reading! ? 

Jaſe. Six days in the week, romances, and a 
ſermon on a ſunday. 
Huſen. That I do not like,—Docs ſhe go often 

to the play? 2 

. Foſe. 


* Forzrr AND 
- Joſe, Oy pen. | IDES? 
_ + Hyſen. Which are 1 favourite pieces? | Coat - - 

- "Foſe Thoſe of Ifland. bl 

Huſen. That I like, Is the economical = 
domeſtic? _ J. 

- Foſe. That is her leaſt trouble 


2 


Haſen. Covetous or liberal? e l 
- Foſe. Liberal, in words. he 
Huſen. Is ſhe good to the acer d.. 38 1211 


| Foſe. Dear God, if I did not give to the hoer, 
they wou' d not get any thing. 

- Huſen. That I do not like. Is the der! 
chearful? is ſhe mild or lively?  _ 

Joſe. She is as wild as the devil, 

Huſen. So? that I like. 

Joſe. But tell me, fir, you are a ſtrange mortal, 
with your like and not like. Do you 9 know 
that my friend is already engaged? | 

Huſen. To whom? 

Jiuſe. To a young Dutchman, William van | der 
Huſen. 
Huſen. O I can ſoon get rid of that ſroundre!: 

I know him. 
Foſe. You know him | 
Huſen. A ſtiff pedant, in a queue wig ! 

Zofe. O terrible! | 
 Hufen. With a ſhrill voice and crooked legs 

Joſe. O terrible, terrible! 1 

Huſen. T promiſe you, he ſhall not marry, 

without I chuſc it. 


v. 


Yr 
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"woe. But when that will not be of much uſe | 
to you. Mr. Plum looks after riches. 
Huſen, If his EET ouly: n n 0 1 
am quite contented. 
Jaſe But, will dle be 3 to you 175 
. Why really Miſs, that is another . 
tion. She reads romances, that is bad; ſhe does 
not give any thing to the poor, that is ſtill worſe, 
and laſtiy (with a laughable ſigh) the more I ſee 
of you, the leſs I like her, that is the worſt of all. 
Foſe. What have I to do with it? 
Huſen. Do, or not do with it, thoſe are things 
- which pretty girl often. cog W it 
it or wiſhing it. 
.-- Foe. Only ſee my e firſt, and you will 
f z otherwiſe; >; + + 
= Huſen. Well, nah. Secing does not coſt any 
thing; as 45> 1 
Jose. bau ae I will ſend my fer 
to ou. 
Huſen. Your father? | 
Toſe, (confuſed) My foſter—father 1 meants. to 
lay, (ſhe is going.) 
Huſen. Stay! ſtay ! One moment more. (He 
. Places bimſelf before her, and looks her full in the 
Face). You are called Louiſa Roſe 5 
Juoſe. Well, certainly! : 
Huſen. You might as wel] be called Loki. 
Dont forget me, from the colour of your eyes, or ; 
SOR: Haus from the colour of your boſom. 
| * But, 


7 
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But your! vat name without dectit, vithont Jes 
vice--—--Shall I: tell OT te SITES 

oe. Well?” tn 4775 AE ad2 

Huſen. For ſuch a eee it ĩa alk 
too blunt=--You are called Jn a 
Je. Why do you imagine ſo? II 
Huſen. I do not imagine fo, Fenorr it 8 
tain. You fpy'd out the huſband directly inamy 
phyſiognomy; and you pere 18 85 
to deceive me on the ſp ot. 

Foſe. Lou are a ſatan; i g ey 

Ffrſen. Bravo !—The girl pleaſes me. 200 
father for once, has found out ſotne Torn forithe 
blind hen. I was terribly afraid the whole 
ſtructure of his hopes would have fullen down, 
notwithſtanding it was erected on ſuch a ſolid 
foundation of ducats. The man thinks, the wo- 
man leads. However, we will keep on thennaſk 
a little longer, like the ſultans of the Eaſt, who 
ſlide about diſguiſed, when _ ck 1 fn 
naked truth. | 


SCENE IX., 


VAN DIR Huskx, and PETER PruM. 
P. Plum. I underſtand Sir, from my daughter, 
that you wiſh to ſpeak with me. 
Huſen. Your moſt obedient ſervant! alſo the 
| lady who. juſt left me, was your daughter? = 
| 8 Plum, 
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e. P. Plun. bafedec My young *. daughter, 


Yes. 
_ Hyſen, With all my heart, your young lady 
daughter, will ſhe long remain ſo? : 

'£ « P lum, I think far, that i 18 none of your buſi= | 
neſs. 5 

Huſen. Buſineſs No, I ſhou'd make it "REP 
pleaſure. _ 8 | 

P. Plum. Of what ? | 

Huſen. To turn her into a married lad y. 

P. Plum. She will be char time enough, with- 
out you. 

Huſen. O yes. Marrying and 1 generally 


come too ſoon... 
n, P. Plum. I have men ſir, and deſire you will 
id be ſhort. 


Huſen. Well FER ©» you remember the 
name of Flock? 

P. Plum. Flock ?---No! 

Huſen, Did you not go to ſchool with a certain 
George Flock ? 


P. Plum. Poſſibly I might. 
Huſen. Don't you remember? to the fat ſchool- 
maſter with the red noſe. 


point ! 
Huſen. Don't you 3 ** you and the ſaid 

George Flock, went once into a neighbour's gar- 

den to feaſt on peaches ; and the gardener took it 

very ill of you ? 2 

P, Plum. I cannot recollect it. 


Huſen. 


P. Plum. Red or blue, as Ju pleaſe _ To the 


| 
| 
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| | _ Huſen. Myc God! you muſt reeollect with 2 
| LE Plum. (impatiently) But I tell you, Nor no; 
, I don't know any thing about it, either from 
your red noſe, or from your peache. 
" Huſen. Yet my father remember d it very often. 
P. Plum. Your father ?--- Who is your father? 
Huſen. My father, is the before named George | 
.  Rlork. 
P. Plum. So (Moſt edlen 
Huſen. And I am his ſoorn. 
P. Plum. I am glad of it. | 
Huſen. So am not I ; for example, if I was your 
ſon, I ſhould be the ſon of a rich man; as it is, 
J am only a poor devil. 
P. Plum. (aſide) 1 perceive already, th the fellow 
Is a beggar. 
Hen. However, what is not, may be. My 
father deſires to be temember- d to you moſt 
kindly; and prays, that for the ſake of old 
friends and acquaintance, you will give me, your 
lady daughter for a wife. 
P. Plum. My daughter —-for a wife ? 
Huſen. Why certainly, for what elſe? _ 
P. Plum. (quite aſtoniſhed) One of us two muſt 
be out of our ſenſes. 
Huſen. 1 don't perceive any thing. 
P. Plum. May I aſk fir, what kind of preten- 
ſions you have to make? 


Huſen. What pretenſions Don- t you ſee 
that I am a man? 


5 3 
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. P. Plum. Nothing elſe?- 1 
Huſen. And my father, was your ſchool come 


panion, i | 
P. Plum. Well to be ſure! * went to ſchool 


with Jack and Nicholas.----If I am to provide 
for all the ſons of my ſchool companions, I 
ought to have more daughters than Solomon 
reckoned concubines.— With what do you intend 
to maintain a wife? | 

Huſen. With your money. | 

P. Plum. Very conciſe, by my poor ſoul! 

- Huſen. What is your poor ſoul to me, if you 
are only rich? | 

P. Plum. You can much oblige me. 

Huſen. With pleaſure. 

P. Plum. The fat ſchoolmaſter with the. red 
noſe, has, moſt likely, daughters; for parſons and 
| ſchoolmaſters have commonly many children? 
So look out for one there, and come no more 

over my threſhold. ; 

Huſen. Bravo! I love merry old 8 My 

father will be quite pleaſed when he hears, that 
you are ſtill fo full of fun. | 


P. Plum. Go to the devil, with your whole 


family. 


Hyſen. Half of them are already there. But-- 
I had almoſt forgot----to give you my father” $ 
letter. (be feels in his pockets) 
P. Plum. I know it already by heart. 
Her Then * muſt. know how to conjure! - 
and 
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| and conjurers ought to have a great deal of ſenſe: 5 
he deuce, I have left that damn'd n 38 
the inn. . 
P. Plum. There let ee 955 
Huſen. I'll make haſte to fetch it: 
P. Plum. * break your: Es you £0, for 
| what I care. 
| Hyſen, 1 am quite tranf cm with your ada 
reception. My father ſaid right, when he told 
me, you was a man Gan never forgot his old 
friends. 
8; Plum: (ironic) Particularly ſuch poor 
ſcoundrels. a 
Huſen. What a noble way of chinking ! 1 
revoir, my dear father in law. (be embraces bim in 
ſpite of his reſiſtance, and runs off ) 
P. Plum. What a damn'd braggart this is! I 
cannot for my life recolle& ever to have heard 
of this George Flock. believe he no more 
went to ſchool with me, than with age Ganga- 
nelli. 


— — — — . 
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SCENE X. 


HENRY PLUM—PETER PLUM. 


H. Plum. Brother, give me the maſter key. 
P. Plum. For what? 
H. Plum. That, I cannot tell you. 
P. Plum. Then you do not have the key. 
H. Plum. How? 1 hope ow don't 
| | "» Plum. 
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P. Plum. Don't hope what? Y 
H. Dum. That you ſuſpect your own brother. 
P. Plum: Only think what a curious circum- | 
Nance. Firſt comes my daughter, papa 
hat do you Want child ?-“ I defire you will give 
me the maſter key. She is hardly gone, 
when you come; **Brother, give me the maſter 
| Key.” What the devil! wou'd Jour unlock the | 


whole houſe to day 7 | 
H. Plum. You then, in earneſt, think ir neceſ= 


} 


Ber te uſe caution with me? - 

P. Plum. Caution is always good. If Abel had 
been more cautious, Cain had not murder'd him; 
perhaps he might ſtill have been alive, and have 
been a rich man: but I ſay nothing, I know | 
very well, that you will not ſteal any _—_ from 
me. 

H. Plum. wel then, give me the key. 

P. Plum. You ſhall have it, though at the 

ſame time, it wou'd have been right to have 
refuſed it. 

H. Plum. Right? . 

P. Plum. Who has had French locks put on 
his room door? hey! 
H. Plum. There are reaſons for i it. 
P. Plum. Who ſets all * long, with lock'd 
doors? hey! 
H. Plum. I like being 1 N | 8 pd 

P. Plum. Who has got a ſecret cloſet, in 1 which 
no mortal dares for many years put his foot ? hey! 
| H. Plum. 
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. RY A whim of no n 
P. Plum. Look now, brother, if I was to 2 
0 „I will! not give you the maſter key there are xea- 
ſons for it, -a whim of no ſignificationꝰ What 
could you ſay againſt it? But I think much 
more brotherly than you do. There is the key 
for you. Open all the cellars and garrets, for 
what I care; but, if a ſingle bottle of wine is 
miſſing, I ſhall rely myſelf on you. (be goes off.). 
H. Plum. He is not ſo much in the wrong; 
but! it is his fault. If I kney but of a key to his 
heart, my cloſet ſhould be open to him directly. 
But, that would be muſic to the deaf. He would 
laugh, and I----gnaſh. my teeth. (be. ſets down, 
and leans bis bead on his band) Yes, it is conſoling, 
to awaken compaſſion i in the boſom of a friend--- 
But filence is ill better----then to be miſunder- 
ſtood and laugh'd at, is ten times more bitter! 


o 
-» 
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SCENE | XI. I 
| Lovnga---H. PLuM. 


3 * has, during the laſt ano {tis | 
drawing nearer) Perhaps I diſturb you 
H. Plum. (tenderly) Is it you, dear Louiſa ? : 

O no, you never diſturb me. 

Louiſa. You look melancholy. . . 

H. Plum. Is 2 the GS time you have ſeen 
me ſo? | ; 


Louiſa 


rosa gude gg u · 3 OB 
„ e WA be 1 1 r 
. Nun Not: more than vſpal, RY N 
Laa. Nou ure ſuch 4 gd , dnd you you 
| are not. happy» © $943 * fro 7 n 
H. Plün. i date vas happy. eas are few 
e in this world can ſay more. 
Luuiſa. At that time, when you was AY 
you certainly let your friends Partake in your 
happineſs. ” +- G * wv e 


. Plum. Undbabtedly. The e alone 
2 ſolitary happineſs. | Haun 
| Louiſa, But you” Trace with tis one youre 
D__ 5 lee 
H. Plum Bal, ? Hicks: „ noting; in the 
1 fo uch againf{ che-nelination, 
as compaſſion, oN 
Louiſa. Why beg 17 W e every be honeſt Fear 
would fly to meet its counterpart? % 


H. Plum. Dear girl?" it is nor elch bre 
poſſeſſes a heart. eee dee 
- Lowife. f am beer! bare a beit. 1 
© "H. Plum. I bellere ieee. N 

' "Louiſa. If you knew how many feere rea 
| Your apparent forrow has coſt me— 
H. Plum. Offered) Tears! You? Tea on 
u debe? . 
| Loziſa, I am vndoubredly ben too young 
to thake pretehfions on your confidence. 
Hl. Plum, Too young Tou are at that happy 
age, when the feelings are not yet blunted. 
at 2 | 1 N ö Laie - 


- E SS | 
* 


* 


8 4 If I had: bits Gree 
- * *,- a Plum.. Eye 
v Louiſa. If Fr. for enamp 


V. Plum. Would to God:yos Wile 0 bir 


Lee, have you not 1 N 
. H. Plum. "SAY . ttt S399 52 
"Louiſa. About 1 34 1 fk a 
ab P lum. Thereabouts. 1 pe}. 5 1 e 
Touiſa. Why do you not have her with you 2... 40 


1 L. Plum: e b e mogs. "IEA Es 


1 ent te 
. Louiſa, Has ſhe offended you 4 Ct 951 | 
985 7 H. P, lum. No, never. . 0 81 a 


Luiſa. Do you not love her?? 
th He, ke is yi ſole ae, hi 
world. 5 0 cr: 

Louiſa. And yet caſt oH 4 1 ER 1 
„ Plum. Who ſays ſo? 2 1 of or 
. Luuiſa. Is it not caſting her off? _She lives 
anjong ſtrangers, far from you. 8 

H. Plum. I ſhall, perhaps, ſoon ſee 1 | 

Louiſa. 1 place myſelf in the ſituation of this 
poor girl--She may perhaps be yery well taken 
care of where ſhe is—ſhe may not want for any 


4 WA 


a 


thing. The people with whom ſhe lives may be 
very good, very worthy ; but, it is ſtill, neither 


* 4 26 


| father or mother !— 


. Plum. (burſts "into 10 tears) She has no her | 


Louiſa. (much feed), She has likewiſe 1 no 
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Plan. Have done, my child! "hav e ee, 
my, lone. e e men 35900 567 ne ant 
Lbusſa. I. will mare them. Tour ern % 
de mine ! put. confidence in me. Id not out ſer 
deſtined to heighten every joy, eee 
ſorrow. Death bereaved: you of beloved Wife, 
But ſpared you a daughter, who has no other Wiſh 
then to replace che loſt of her mother —- ĩw 

H. Plum. 4M _—_ Bio"fer rafter a pauſe) L will 
Tal er herr el all . 
a Louiſa. And W comes, eohfidetenc as your 
daughter! Let me unh theſe tears beit v0 
| fatherly'fund= 1 19H w 72 ache 21 1 
H. Pm. Child, what are 500 doing? the part 
you take in my -\misfortunes, ' 'sgitates me moſt 
exceedingly; Lou have an unaccoutitable power 
over me. Well, I wilt conſide to yen the ſecret 
of my ſorrows; but leave me a little tine. In one 
hour come to . ee IE nor ”_ 
witneſſess WA WY fu + Me 

Loui ifa. ( 3 a hand to her N 0 n 
proud, how ts does this confidence make me! 


"SCENE XII. 


1 4 - 
f * 7 oo 7 23 , * 2555 * 1 


a I Rost the Former. = 


. Mrs. Boſe, There It is again !--Such unexperi- | 
enced: youth - they oy ns 1 as if it were a 
farthing. 


Hl, Plum. What is the n Mrs. Roſe? ? 
*. \ | ; : My 2 


N 


. 
* at” 1 23 8 3 


—— — — — —— . — ———— BA ATI 9 — 
— Sn — —— — . N 


\ t; 


„ roter abn.10 3 


e. 0 dear God lethe pacgile ace en- | 
ing down the ſtreet from the coffee-houle,. Has 
tete got been 1 duel? Weine me my fivs ! 
; They. Fought! with adked: fwurds, and! run ot 
another through, juſt as if 4 man Was aondolpitelt, 5 
0p Plan. Wii then?! l 0101 
unt Nee Thar 1 dont khaw-Dbe!t;weaſh | 
to know. A couple ef un ſortunate lade 1 ſuppoſe 
it; wab ; A pair ef mad ſons df Mars. 1 
H. Plum. Is either of them mortally wounded? 
Ma Reſe Why certainly, ont of chem fought 
ls e Cnibal, end che other like a Hottentat. NH 
, my late huſband, the Rev. Mr. Olea ius Roſe 
could know ity, he. would turn himſclf. round in 
me grave · He printed a vary fine ſermon. ngainſſ 
 - Quelling;, but nobody buys it, nobody. feads it. 
A hole ream of them went fo, the cheeſemony 
gers for waſte. paper. alan net om To 
H. Plum. ¶ſmiling) For which als the _— 
Wer only n. duels with may E 
e W. d ohh n nn N 


Arm - SCENE. 8 KO one 
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5 See the r N 
Stopfel. Fine doings | Our lodger is a very ä 
pretty ſpark; >" KY DAS * UB b 4 ; 
HA. Plum. Our loidger }; 0 


Lauiſa. ergebe 


5 e A terrible vel. wt 
f N 5 „ 5 Stoꝑſel. 


* * 


: NOBLENESS er MIND. EN” 


spl. The young gentleman has been blooded. | 
TLoaiſa. Wounded ! Fw 
* Stop The ſword wont into the Hardy? out 160 5 
| the lungs into the belly, ah out 0 This oP | 
into the heart ? 1 
| Louiſa. (who can = berdy Arp rfl) My 
7 God! | 
Ac: Plum. Where i is he? 3 
Sgt He has ſuffered ſuch a Haare of blood- 
H. Plum. Where is he? j 
- Stopfe!. And made ſuch a pines in b 
A hm. Go to the Devil l (Me un on) 
Stopſrl. Then 1 e e of — Mr: 
Brede mer,, bor ent if Foatiu; 
_ + Lonr/a. Ah, my Adela am fag faint. | 
_ | Stopjel, Make yourſelf eaſy, worthy Miſs. --I 
| will endavoue 10 8 885 this loſs an nn, to 


Ou) Xo | 
Abs. Rot. Cone! ies the freſh air, ca 


* 


mee It may not be ſo dangerous 


(4s Bet leads Lauzſa.) Ah! youth! youth! 
One ſhould. be fifty years old before one is born | 
{gots off 'with Loniſa.) _ 
. Stopſel. Ha! ha! ha! (He walks Ow drivn 
laughs at times, and makes. grimates, flands at laſt 
Hill, and takes a large pineb of fauff, ſaying with 
| Freat . a * ſnuff* ” and 0 o- 3 
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che ed 1 3 
( Cederfrom s room, with an ale ail TY 2 


- 
* 


8 44 M's | 


by 1" ( opens the door a 


erhaps mortally--He will be obliged to n 


d--Phyficians and ſurgeons will be neceſſary; 
he will require a thouſand;things which.a mah in 
health can manage very well without ; and he 
has nothing --he is ſo poor, ſo noble, ſo proud 
quick, Louiſa, give what you have. (She takes. 
out the note of ber fatbher's.) Fortunate paper! 


vou will paſe through his hands you will be of 


ſervice to /him--will pay for a nurſe. | O that I 


dared to nurſe and attend him myſelf! his fove 


ſhould repay me !--Where ſhall I lay it that he 


may ſoon find it? On the table ! there he may 


overlook, and fling it away. In this trunk It 


is open. Right It holds his linen, here he can- 
not miſs ſeeing it. (Sbe lays ibe nate in the 
trunk.) So the bleſſing of 'the Almighty and of 


love go with thee ! Now, quick again to my room 
| before any one thinks of 2 me. (She 


8 8 NV 


ey 
b * 


51 8 N 
up and down the ſtreet, he is not returning as yet. 
1 am. ſafe- for a few moments. He is wotinded-- 


ggg 


—— — n R 


_ 


— 


= 


— 
1 


> | NOBLENASS oF vp. 


goes to the door. ] My Godt. what do Tear! Sores. 
body is coming up the ſtairs. For God's ſake 
ſhould Cederſtrom--Impoſſible.!--the time was | 
too ſhort--they come this way--I am, ruined ie 
found here M fears - my confuſion hey will 
wonder Ahl where ſhall I n Fe e x: wa 
OO _ Oe ws 7 1-20 dts IT 


Oo. 
'S 
-- tg 
© 
= 
—— 


« 


: E Pu un Open the deor r with caution.) 
5 
. 7. Plum, Why, he Feng is open. 1 chat hs 
diſpenſed with the . maſter key, One can eaſily - 
| perceive the young gentleman has not much 

to loſe. If what the people relate about his duel 
be true, he doubly deſerves aſſiſtance. (He draws 
a rouleau of. gold. from bis. pocket.) This for a 
beginning--More ſhall follow. I will bend his 
| havghty ſpirit.In | ſpite of his noble obſti- 
nacy, I will have the ſatisfaction of relieving” 
| him.—Where ſhall I put the money that he 
may find it? On the table ?--There it might 
not be ſafe om the maid. Opportunity makes 
thieves.In this trunk, that ſeems to con- 
tain all his earthly goods. Right, I will put it 
between his linen. (He opens. the trunk and ſpies 
Loiſe's paper.) Ha! what is this? Do I dream 
or am Tawake? By my ſoul! this is the note 
1 1 my daughter . this day's poſt. How comes 


25 


it 


* 


dec honor, dare not, even do good in ſecret. 


R b eee 


77 70 . 


7 be 


01 This is abbrüb 


| n it to C | 


is cleared up.-But ho wth 


sand what becomes in the mean time of 'the 
. note? Shall I take it away? it belongs to me.—— 
Non it does not belong to me, yeſterday it was 

mine, but to day —— Wich what right can 1 
take a paper out of the trunk of a ſtranger, which 


1 had ſent by the poſt to Frankfort? kt may 


remain where I found it, (He Jays ibe n, again 
in the trunk) and my money alſo, A returns the 

money into biz pocket) My head turns bound. 1 
will ſhut myſelf up in my chamber, and try if 


it is _ to e this wn een 
eee, 105 


— finely! Inſtead of doing him a ſervice, 
I have attached a ſhamefu | ſuſpicion on his cha. 
racter. What is now to be done? Coſt what it 


_ will, I muſt now discover myſelf to my father. 1 


muſt tell him all, all Ab! a girl who values 


Away, then! before I am again ſurptiſed, and 
* baſtens Yowards the door, and flarts Joddrnlf wack 


rorkurr 4 3 9 1 


as . . riddle} Has. "= 
; ſervant broke open this letter ?; ou he bave 


aper enen !. —erenr Way it appeats fuſpis = 
my euſy heart has been ſo often deceiv'd; 
II ſhould do well 40 keep my aaf "ht 


- Loniſa. EINE fem | hive: e this 


. e g 55 n E is 1 5750 ſome- 


— 8 
K 


* ” . 7 TOY ww" * 
* e e "7 
& 2 . bees 
a. 4 . r s g 
= (7 — ? * 
IS. " f W, a ; ; 
. * , * : "= 
— > 
7 f * 
— 
* 
* 1 . 
3 \ 


 woxk60256 or ur. „ NE” 


| top erte u bee. Clit bins 
felf,---Protettor of | innocence and virtue taks . 


2 
ee eee eden indent! | 7 
: 1 4 1 ++ Y. D; 236; th 
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P's” ha FRET" through the Yor)" The 
door. i is open, and no one at home 7—( . comes 955 
in) So much the better! ve will profit by the 
opportunity, and g ths ſtrength of my patron's- | 6 ry 
procura, obſerve. every crack and corner, and if 
poſfible, uma this Mr. Spy: Che looks about 5 
bim with great curioſity) But here it looks deviliſh | 
 ehipty; No writing-table, no deck, no pooket- = 
book, no paper not even « pitiful cover ys 
pain in that cloſet: we muſt roconmatrs it a 
ien. "(he 80e inte the e, | 
— _— (runs from 3 You Gba; 
. yon ſhall bs locked in, = e . aud. 
2 after Ber.) 1 
Stopſol. (coming back) Paper Sg but all; in 
Hanco,---Ahba! there ſtands a trunk, we will 
viſit it a little; but one more look at the ſtreet 
firſt, to be certain this: Mounſeer Iron-eater is 
not nearer than one thinks? (Ie gors to (be win 
dow) As ſure as my name is Fabian! here he 
comes * Is quite near My dear Stopſel! a 
M quick 
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quick e e going to the door be oi: 77 
locked) What's this l -the door is ſhut— the 


wind has faſtened it (be rattles in dain at tbe 
dor) Ol how unfortunate I am l-—The- man is 


e returned from ſhedding of blood. He is 


Swede -a barbarian.---He will murder me 
he will have me hanged. My dear life the 
children I might have had -my 80,000 marks 
Here he rome here he rn am loſt! 1. am 
aa . Us. < QELS TILT LIFE Fo Adrien 21 Perce 
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Cederſtrom 8 the 3 and hands in a. 
Fe perceiviug Stopfel.) - 671 „ 0 
; Sloꝑſel. (in great confuſion) Your «ſervant! 1 am 
_ glai'to fee you wel. 57 281005 epic; 1 
Ceder: How the devil came 500 inte OR room * 
Stopſel. The fine view the fine proſpect- 
the ſheep. on the ſea-and the ſhips on the 
meadows on the firſt floor it 1 is ſo built up-— 
Ceder. But did you 1 in en the Key- 
* "Stopfed, N o, n no---T do not underſtand that 
may-—The door was open. 
Ceder. Why, I locked it when I went out, 
myſclfr ft vert” s 125 
cel The maid — made the bed, 


Ceder. 


'# - 


fe 


; 7 I 5 
N | NOBLENESS or MIND. 5 way _ 
+ Order. Aaboureſfas] has lock'd you in? ä 
+ Stopfel. "No; not that -The wind- 12. 1 
Ceder. Not a leaf is ſtirring out of doors? 1 1M 
_—_— 


©: Stopfel. It was only à light draft of W „ 
You do not think, Mr. eee on I came - — LY I 


here with any improper meaning | _ | 
cCeler. God forbid ! for that 1 = 3 e | | 
The greateſt ſcoundrel might tranſlate Cicero 3 4 
book on the Duties of Mankind, in my ron. 4 if 
Hyſen. My dear friend! "oo _ aſt: ve ET 
Ceder. Directly. a to tathad 4 
S Sopel. Am particular happy chat your lungs „ 4 
7 are ſo ſtrong. ./ | | 5 4700 8 TH 
Ceder. How ſo? ad 4 at AAR : 1" 
_ _ Stopfel. That druapet with a hundred tongues, ; 1 
called Fame, had informed us, that your Honor 9 fi 
had received a terrible wound, en was 5 5 | | 
addrefled to your lungs. * | | ps. 


Ceder. Trifles! a ſlant wound in the hands 2 
few drops of balſam, and to-morrow not even a 


ſcar will remain. 
Hiſen. But do bind it up.— n 
Ceæder. Yes, yes. (He goes to the alcove. * 
Huſen. I muſt relate the circumſtance to you, 
Sir, -I could wiſh to acquaint the whole town | | #1 
with it, from the pulpit or the ſtage. WE. 
Stopfel. Pulpit and ſtage ! Well, well! S f 1 
Huſen. Much the ſame, Sir. I was at a cof- —— I 4 
fee-houſe in this neighbourhood ; I had drank a _ 


bottle of wine. I am a ſtranger, arrived here 
| | only 
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3 
only n . 
to deceive, . thank. God! 1 chink ur 


myſelf, . 
derte On an grad, we rke her 20 


K wg 4 Aides in onions * gave himſelf 


Nr officer in the Sardinian ſer vice, held 
a bank ſtaked pretty high was e 
bg clin lets fog: e eee eee | 


. 1 Rill did not perceive Cm ns 


hot, wanted to force the game, and aden 
one card a hundred ducats. 5 


Stogſel. Ready caſn? 45 | 
. Huſen. Certainly, My friend in the clans 
there, whoſe name I do not even yet know, flood 


; over-againſi me, leaning on a chair, and watch- 
ing the game. I loſt the card, was going to 


hand over the money Hold, Sir, he rapidly 


called out, put up un 18 53 have been 
_ cheated”. 


Stopſel. Aye, 111 


Huſen. The banker jump'd 2 
friend drew his ſword, and they were both 


wounded before we could part them. 


Stopfel. And your hundred ducats? ' 
Huſen. J forgot them, in the buſtle, 5 
Stop/el. Forgot! Forget a hundred ducats f 
Ceder. (Coming ont of the alcove) So, the ban- 


| dage is ready: one more wrap of old linen bound 
round i it, and the whole * is forgot. | 


Huſen. 


0 — 0 


be, 1 fhall never forget it. 
7 I believe hn 8 
Ceder. (Opens the trunk Io take out ſome linen, 


n the. draught) What is thin N _ 


I dy this draught? 7 
Supſel. A draught? 
cer. Only look here. 


Stopſel. Upon Van der — in Aubert 5 
aud aceepted mm ne | 


7 * 
* 


hard money. 


Ceder. Ie may eng how cams * ” my 


— n 
Sp ſel. That your Honor mould oe: beſt, 


Eder. I am thunderſtruck. (After nab 42 
moment) Mr. Sopſel, 1 return home, my room 


is locked, I find you in it, and a note of ex- 


change in my trunk, that I am quite ignorant 


about. There is no one but e ee wor amy 
have put it there. | 
.  Srop/el.” As me? Eo can you think-—- be 
Ceder. It is Wer N to believe. —but all 
circumſtances-— 
Stopſei. I ſhould give away 300 a; 
Ceder. You wiſh to ſpare my thanks. 


Stogſel. No, indeed not! I can prove by wn 


books, that J never in ay life wee any thing 
away. | EN 
Huſen. I believe it on your word. 

Stapel. Your moſt event ſervant, you do 


me much honor, 14 
cas. 


1 6y 115. 5 a 93 


_ TS ok 


9 Fl,  porenty any” „„ 


cue IE you are not yourſelf the giver, you | 


| daes et e, thin perſon} :: 1 een 


_ Stopſel; Nobody on earch e over r ethployed a we 


4 1. 2 wi 


p on ſuch A commiſſion. hy N 7 2 


Ceder. Neither more or | kes. j you! muſt tak 
back the draught. 615 Tim N | 
5; nd wy Godt WO am 1 to do with 


it? L 


"Coder. What you pleaſe 1 1 defire abſolutely 


vo favors. | Take J ww 


Stopſel. Ah] my ale) God! f We e a 


be glad to take a draught of 300 marks! If I did 


but know. aer what head 1 e note it in r by 


books 7 
. Ceger.. My voſt Jags a ven; or to 


bieder; intended me this affiſtance, (He Jones | 


tbe note inio bis hand.) 7 
Stopſel. I muſt oroteſt 1 Wa ber 1 
it, accepted it, or endorſed it. I know nothing 
of the valuia. I know nothing of yore. nn. 
Altea how ———: ĩᷣ ò—— 
 Ceder. That is ? Well?̃)9]!U | 
Stopſal. That I am your Honor's moſt obedient . 
N aol x abian eee oy runs on N Ls: 


SCENE. V. 
Crbzns Thou and Van DER | Husrs, FP A 


Huſer. Do you really think that fellow n capable | 


of ſuch an act; ? 
Ceder: 


1 


» ö 


| ” Pl Wok 


Huſex, Plum? Yes, you know mach of 8 


| 


1750 9. The greateſt miſer·· 
Ceaer. I mean his brother, the Major. | 


Huaſen. Has he a brother? 80 1 a | | 


bb . 


- affair. TI don't know him. „ ard gfe 
| Ceder. It is certainly him. 1 TE wonder, 


that he ſhould employ this Stopſſt l. 
Huſen. Friend, I underſtand from al this, you 
poſſeſs every thing a worthy man has, or ſhould * - 
have, except money. -My purſe is open to a 
you, my heart you have poſſeſſed yourſelf of. 
Ceder. I thank you, ng ſhall wan aun it, 


when neceflary. + A 

| WS Heaven grant you Cites may! be in erat 
Lou ſee, I am very ſelfiſh. - 0 
can 1 annul ern obligations ve. uni 


b But do you K you 5 755 brought 
me to a houſe in which I am no ſtranger.? 
cæder. As a merchant, the firm of Fotos Plum 


cannot be unknown to you. 
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5 eee my A friend, IN Se are: 
5 as, L learn that to my misfortune, - 5 
|  - Hyuſen. Mis fortune? ee 
=  Cedev. (firiking his forehead) What am 1 doingt_ 
| what am I ſaying! I have been earried away by 
| your open countenance, You are the firſt being, 
lF— that has heard even a half confeſſion from mp 
Hayes. End it. e eee 
can Sach e eee 8 
1 Huſen. Is certainly as unuſual as the manner 
1 in which you have fought for my friendſnip. 
8 Ceder. Be it ſo! Yes, Love this Louiſa; the 
agitation in which you behold me, muſt inform 
; you how much I adore her} I thought her poor, 
F. * - that gave me courage. I am alſo poor; but 1 
have 2 head, heart, and my ſword, I cαν,t 
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Ceder. Peter Plum's daughter ? 175 3 
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 Hyfes:, Becauſe he. to] e and 


becauſe I am to marry her. REY CR 
 Geder. You are to marry her?? 
Huſen. Yes, to be ure; that 3 is * reaſon er 
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Ceder. And you wil >. We ET 
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Hasen. 121 only know of one. _ ng 
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| was Plum's daughter? mul 10 . 
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1 Carr. "Well hben fcc 1215J od” 
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* Huſen. Then it was her. Joy. an We 
we ſhall not be in each other's . 

Ceder. I do not yet conceive—- | 15 

— A woman's trick, deceit for Fe" 
4 came AIR a whim 


of mi ine "Joſephine was 1 firſt perſon. who 


fell in my way. The Fiche hang quizk:Adſcs. 
She mut have aer bar it was not quite igt. 
tamie-—andcrackz» ſhe tot unpthcr for 
werſcifd! ne- NO Thee CE S\o$ nds. 
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Ceder. Thank "God 4 101 Too 18556 © 1 Fa. 

Huſen. A droll miſtake, opof m höttör! TWill 
ge den 10 chat old harpy, and if Jeet that 


vile girl in my way, I' Wil certiinly Tetaliate all 


her miſekie vouſneſb. Fart welle ti ve meet 


again. One thing more, my deaf ne we friend I 


ſhall act a great part In this*howſe; for I have a 


godd deal of“ money. If by your love affair you | 
can, in any reſpect; make uſe of me; A am 28 
falchful as the dwarf Urbande to hd night 4 
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; 1 (entering by 8 dr) Mrs. Raſe Hin 
Mrs. Roſe. My God! every where they are 
4 me! Mrs, Roſe here M. Roſe 

| there—Well, child, what co you: wank, with: Mee 


Roſe? e wh Fe Ht s 2054-. * . 
Joſe. I hear m is come home? 
Mrs. Re/e: Well, dert 2 1 ſaw n 

main. O dear God ! pale, denn 155 
I aſe, But yet alive? <6 fora ee N52 8 
t. Neff. Half dead, half alive, e loſt 
his red:checks, and I always ſay, whoever has no 
red cheeks, Jooks like the head of St. John, in 
the dining-rgom... 4 a TIRE 980 4 ng . 
© Fe/e-; One muſt paint thaw. ol Fang 
Met. Roſe. God forbid! a CE face thall 
not go to Heaven. 1 Io: 

Juſe. It would be uſcleſs them. becauſe W 
one * an opportunity of dipping one's. head 


every 
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25 Roe. 15 ©, bs "Wie 2 6 | 
© Joſe. An agreeable perſon— e 
Urs. Roſe, A hoity toity,” dings bei. 

* Jur. Open manners Vong ne ors TR 
Mrs. Roſe. Open manners? only. hear bow! 
I flood bn the fairs, had ch. gur Auf under my 
arm, and when I ſaw the young Gentlemen 
coming, I ſtood ſill; took the corner of my 


aprou ii! my band. and ade a' low :curteſy. T : 


"2" ſay. ottierwife. But The! other 


Hat, and bruſh'd' by me ſo;;cloſe, juſt 25.1 Was 
going to make the ſecond curteſy, that I [almoſt | 
fell down.;A'young>puppy t had buried my 
firſt huſband and taken a ſecond, before vm 
dut of hir emdle.. 52 24: JS 2 585 Ys 4 


Poſe. He did not mea an any ill. Did he remain 
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Mrs. 550 1 baue not ben bim come - down 
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= "fate; * Se there rnxmbar Niers 
ataceſe, „l aßide) Has all tyrn'd out lucky 7. % ! 
5 ene, Erett 7 928 but, ur ogra | 
much frightened. e, ee ai 06A. ag. 
Joſe. How ſo? 62 20 dns NT * N 
. tha another time: e 
Joſe. Do you know the roaſonco-Cederſtrom's s 
- duel? Nav Nine $ n G e ad 
_ OT I. do. Ou ĩt was nable and eharmr 
ing! inot) wir on wal ett bas ik 
+ Mes. Rafe: Noble 40d:churinibgd?child;.childJ 
hat are you thinking about I Tu ſhed blood f 
_ ainvaſterdiperſonislift, iftabr-himabroughlwith a 
pointed!'/ſwprd,: is fthabiinoble and chanming? 
Have you quite: forgot. t myrlate/hufbind 
ſaid, with fuch/!elphdſis;: in His hong ſermon? | 
Have] baude te Chand once?” mon 
ge And has Me not ore 
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Mm. _ Yes, a wicked prog. 4 


ay itt od E i Lat nam 10 bib HI NN 
_ Louiſa, If bi was but return'd. home=/x1>® 4 
Me. Ne has been home à Jong! while. 
Louſſa. Is he? O dear mother go up and. aſk 
him how he does, and if he wants any thing? 
Mrs. Roſe. N what are 5272 rome about: 5 
rr 
Louiſa. Why not? I hs you have many fine 
receipts, balſams for "Words, and ſuch Mm 
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I am a virtuous lady; d ; 
arrived at a certain time of life— 7. 
Louiſa. Muſt one be arrived ut a certain time 1 
of life to ſſiſt che ſuffererꝰ eee i e 
Mrs. Roſe. There you ate ey Agbs If 
one can-adſifii n perſon; due muſt fomerimes lay 
ade propriety, not withſtanding the attack of 
flandeters: therefore, if you wiſh , Nil carry 
him ſome of the black e eee the 


oven in my bed-οοem. er 9 05 

Luuiſa. Do then 
| Mrs. Roſe. Ves, yes, dinechy, Bt d not 
| fog any thing about it. People s hearts are now 
days ſo ſpailad If any body was to hear I went 
to a young Gentleman in his bed. room] they 
would ſo wonder ! ſo wonder] and God knows it 


happens all 3 — * C boöbles 
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©2Lowi/ai Make hafte then. 5 
Mrs. Roſe. But, my dear chi, it will not do 
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Joe. What have you adi wenntkde3,;, (a: nt. 
Luuiſu. Ah, dear couſin | my heart is ſo de- 
5 1 eee eee e SOS 
ie. That is certainly bade f e & fis 7 i 
Loxiſa. And Iam. beloygd, 1103420 6 3s 5 574575 
. (Roſe, That is ſtill worſG. * | 
_ Louiſa. His rendernela engages Ie 
 * Roſe, Let not in vas: 5 
Louiſe, And his noble ſpir © ht. 30 
en Nonſenſe l his tenderneſs. is ſentiment, 
| und his noble ſpirit principle. Have you: oo 
_-yet-ſren. chat principle conquered ſentiment? 
* Louiſa. On the other ſides. my father 50 5 
Kae. Whoſe whims I begin m_ tired of. 
Loma. Ihave ſpoke” 0 him. 2 The 7s DIY 
Ave: Felt: 2 lqord - cr nets pots ow gel 
Touiſa. I intreated him Slg bis Wee 
with me, N _ ſueceeded. abo Bb 6 
„be He . appointed 10 fog! me in his 
room. ; 2 ad 
" Rope. So, oo ities, . | 
_  Loni/a. Soon. O Joſephine! on this hour 
- hangs the happineſs or miſery of my 6 
| Roe. Moſt probably, you, will preſent him 
with d Ton and daughter at the ſame time ? 
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ſeldom good for much. e 1604 
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Louiſa. What nonſenſe Sin, ts am are 
Law Roſe. ne 4 754 e 0 n 

"pp 

— Another Louiſa Roſe ). Well ve! 
twin ſiſters moſt likely? e Sts 
5570 Nearly fo. _ 8 

* Hasen, t As you. pleaſe.” | "Ne pray tell me, my 

ace; les, 1 am to find at laſt, the real. 


true Miſs Plum? Are you both really called 
l G--- L Louiſa 
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l. Perform that, which you cannot avoid.. 


. Louiſa, Perhaps | it is . Van r Huſen, 


| your lover? ent 11 $200 ob! 1 
Joſe. The Lord protect me! Dont you ſee, 


does not wear a wig. 
Huſen. But * ſtan 


: lover. | | + 8 


- Joſe. The deuce — Fou have 
put an idea in my mind To day, was my lover, 
| God be with us!" to arrive: and aſt to thy 
_ comes this young impertient Geidanib- dar 


me, young man, if you are 22575 Van der e 


I will ſcratch Your ey Yes out, Pen OT 8 
Huſen. "Why 14 RN TI Lov 88 1 ton 1912 
Jaſe. Becauſe you have dared to deceive me. 


Haſen. Scratch in God's... name; but on "this h 
condition, that when I am | blind, vou vill take 


me for the God of love. oP 
ceſſary. Bo 
Foſe. Reibin - aa 
Louiſa. You know here me away, | 
Joſe. Well, go go then. If that pretty ſpark 
thinks I am afraid of remaining alone with * 
he | is much miſtaken. e 
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* Nor alt we remain: alone; You, LI 
and Love: 991. OS n e 
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Joſe. How. Rs i IS OE. 


you in your room. . don ate 
Foſe. God knows Sts you wi will and me! 


Perhaps in my arms. . n, 


SCENE x. 


\ Jourrnmner. Var DER Hozev, . 


- Joſe. Alſo Mr. God of Love, ou have realy. 
Ban f | 
Huſen. What, Dame mother? 
Joſe. To infpoſe upon me? 1 
Huſen. God forbid! carr 
| Fofe. Out with the truth Are you | Peter Rock! ? 
or are you Jack William: Van der Huſen? 
Huſen. Which would d you rather wiſh me to 
be ? | 
Foſe. It is very linemitiriet'Þ to me which. 8 
Huſen. That of courſe, becauſe e 1 am to be 
your huſband. 
Jaſe. You are unbeatible,: 
Hyuſen, Not yet, I am yet only your 15. 
Feſe. Can you for once ſpeak the truth ? ? 
Huſen. O yes, why not? | 
Joſe. Speak then. 
Huſen. I love you, 
2% 5 Foſe. 
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1 ole Ny God! who fe abdunabir N 
Huſen. I was to ſpeak the truth, 510.4 b. 
Roſe. I want to know your nam. W 
Fluſen. Will you make a omorandum er in 
your pocket-book or your heart 
| INES worms] in eiter 
Huſen. So? Dare I atk ho ee. in the 
dar. ? 
Roſe. (with the finger pointing near her heart) 
At the top, my father, - at the bottom, my uncle; 
on the right, Louiſa,—on the left, Mrs. Roſe.— 
Hlaſen. And in the middle of your heart— 
ae. Not you, certain) x 
Huſen. Perhaps the place is ſtill empty... 
 Ryfe. But well | guarded. 1 8 
Huſen. What is the name of the _.. 
22 Mirth and chearfulneſz, 1 


nel len know bee en are a couple of 
honeft felge: „ „ er, 107 016 
Roſe. Fo or that reaſon they have nothing * do 
with love. 
Huſen. Tou are-, miſtaken; chearulnes | 
foſter-brother to ———_—— SO 
Rgſe. So you all ſay before marriage. 0 
Huſen. Tis well you think on marriage. When 
do you chuſe i it hould be? - 7, HIER, 
Rgſe. You are really. determined then | to. marry 
me in earneſt ? 5 
Huſen. In real mel | | ; 
* Have you ſpoke with my ae ?, 1 
I: | | | Huſen 
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Jule. What 3 he fax 2 104 * -pt . 
Huſen. He deſired me: never agnin wr croſs his 


n ee Ang) 
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Foſe. So And ay have refuſed) diddr:chis 


5 ſmall favor? ery Hit ' BHS "oh 


Huſen. O no, but 1 take you a with x ne. vol 5 

(Feſt. Is that certain? ht 94 

Huſen. Quite certain. | 

Juſc. But, Sir, when one intends to deprive an 
honeſt girl of the name ſhe'is born with, one . 
ſhould at leaſt give her another. 
_ Huſen;. Did not I give you a choice? 

Joſe. You are not called Peter Flock then? 

"gn | Je we as = as ted nl Wee Louiſa 

"Suſe, why have you deceived me? 

Huſen. 1 will tell you why. MY father and 
yours have treated our love in rather a mercantile 


way 


Joſe. Our love 5 
 Hyſen. I would not poſitively Gene mine, 
for my heart was free. I therefore neither ſaid | 
yes or no, but immediately ſet out on the feed | 
tocome and look at you. | 
Foſe. Well then, look a at me. ( She ume berſel 
round.) | 

Huſen. Don't trouble bomtell. 1 have unfor- 
tunately ſeen you too much. Had you not pleaſed 


me, I had flown home again immediately. My 


father | 
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father might here grow lid from Monday til 
Saturday. But you pleaſe me - 
" Foſe. You do me much honor. 
Husen. 1 N 1 am reſolved, like 
79 2 Hold ! hold ! sin, not ſo quick. 1 will 
firſt look at you. ES 99 
Husen. With all my heart. ( He turns bimself 
rund). 
Joſe. The outſide may do, but the infide—. 
Husen. You will find at out after the wed- 
ding. | 
Joſe. No, no; 1 will not buy a cat in a bag. 
Husen. Lam no cat. 
Joſe. A proper 3 prevents 8 
Do you know what ? I will tell you all my faults 
quite plain. Tell me your's, and then we will 
conſider whether we can agree. | 
Huſen. I am ſatisfied. 
Poſe. Well, do you make a beginng. 
Hufen. I am hot, paſſionate— - 
Jaſe. Softneſs will always get the berter of that. 
Huſen. Iam thoughtleſs— | 
Joſe. That will alter, n the cares of 0 
family come on. | 
Huſen. Tam vain-= 
Joſe. That is not good. | 
df And I am afraid I ſhall become more * | 


! * 


| Husen. 


/ 


affectio Phew bf * $5015 0-159 > [ty 14 1 1 3 


Foſe. Your cates ſervant}-»well fither 5 
Huſen, Farther, I have done??? 
Jaſe. Already done!?? 525 it D 


 Huſen. Upon wy" honor, 1 know & noting 
elſe. | 


Joſe.” Hot! 7 Thoughtleſs ? vin? 1255 you 
are not one of the very worſt ſort. 1 


Huſen. I think ſo too. Now it is your Kar | 


- Foe. My turn 2—1 have no faults at al. 
 Huſen. None at all? Pg 
- oe. No fir! à girl never has any faults. 
Huſen. But a wife? ms 
- Joſe. Is poſſeſſed only of _ which the © hu: 
band gives her. | 
Huſen. So very wrong, you are not 
Joſe. With faults then we have done. But there 
is ſtill another point which is ſomerimes much 
worſe than a fault, Fe 
Huſen. And that is? | | 
| Foſe. Bad cuſtoms. Have you none? 
Huſen. Not that I know of. 
Foſe. Let's hear- What is your mode of lite 
at home? How do you paſs your day? 
Huſen, In the morning I ſmoke a | great deal. 
Joſe. That I do not _—_ 
Huſen Nor I, but I have once uſed myſelf to it 
Jaſe. You muſt leave it off. 
Huſeu. Hardly. 


: 


Tofe. 
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Jule. As you. pleaſe: 1 Hill eſe ch look 
© ing glaſs till eleven o'clock every e I — 
„e Thibbdb not like. qo wot | 

| . Cuſtom. % vill 1745 gh ann! = 

Huſen. You muſt leave ir off. IR NN 
Jaſc. Perhaps, as often as you hes: out your 
pipe, I ſhall get up. TA 
Huſen. In that caſe 1 had rather not Sen 
Joſe. Well, then I. had, währ, Bat ſe before the 
glaſs. 1 1 . 
ä 1 as er at N 0 'clogk. 
Joe. I, not before two. > a 
Huſen.. Out of love for- you, 1 could: dine an 
hour later. 4 nth 
Joſe. Topleaſe you, cop ig dine an how ſooner. 
Huſen. Alſo at one then? or eig be 

. Fefe- It may be there abouſ s. 
Hſen. Directiy; aſter dinner I go to ſleep, 
Jaſe. And I drive out in the dan 1 ift ! 

Huſen. Without me? 3 

Joſe. I cannot take your bed i in the carriage, 
Huſen. But if. I do not go to ſleep. ;.. * 
Joſe. I ſhall then ſtay at home. | 
Huſen. Toward evening Igo to the . 

Joſe. And I receive company. 

Huſen. Without me? 

« Foſe. I cannot invite the whole club. 
Hiuſen. Then I will ſtay at home. 5 | 
Foſe. Then I ſhall be alone. | 

TR This goes on charminghy; Little Bei- 
fices 5 


17 
* 


* 1 * x, - \ 4 * 
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2 and favors exchanged on cach ide, enſures . 


he happineſi of matrimony. 
7 So they ſay. .; 


Huſen. There is one habit I 2 5 which 1 muſt 


acknowledge:to-y 
kind as to overli 


qe, . Wen me. will be ſo 
. Joſe, And what I.chat? 


{4 
» } 


Huſen. 1 havea very feeling heart: In never can 
ſee a fine woman Foot AGE: a. little love 


to her. 
Joſe. O, that is bing at all. 
Hyfen. Really ?—Your indulgence charms me: 
Joſe. I ought to have indulgence, becauſe 1 
have exactly the ſame fault! 
Huſen. The ſame ? 


Joſe. It is juſt the ſame with me as with you; 


every amiable man I ſee 1 R 
| Hufen. So. — Sind 3 
Juſe. I like to be flattered! by him 5 

Abs, (Se c 5 0 51k 

Joſe. 1 caft him a few glances. 

Huſen. Aye 1 | 

Foſe. At moſt a preſſure of the hand. 

Huſen. Aye! aye! 

Fe. What is the matter with you? * What 
means this dry *So!” and « Aye! Rs 
Huſen. Nothing. Tonly thought—if i it were 
not better that we both of us left that alone ? 5 

Foſe. With all my heart. | 

Huſen. That I ſhould have eyes only 1 you. 

Foſe. That would much pleaſe me. 
FR P Huſen. 


— 
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Hiſen. And that you had eyes only for me ? 
| Foſe. One is the conſequence of the other. 
Huſen. Well, then n nan De you agree 


to it? 


Foſe. (putting her band in his), Well, there -in 


the name of God! 


Huſen. (kneels down, and 55110 ber band with 


tranſport to his lips) With jokes and laughing 
this knot has been tied- May joy and happineſs 


attend us through life !--May death overtake us 


in the midſt of mirth and chearfulneſs ! 


SCENE We: 2 4 
PeTER PLUM---the Former. s 


P. Plum. Odd zounds ! Mr. Flock ! Do you 
think, becauſe your father knelt upon peas with 
me at ſchool, you may dare to kneel to my daugh- 
ter? And you, you good for nothing girl! to 
allow ſuch contraband goods in my houſe! 

Zeſe. J am no cuſtom-houſe officer. How 


| ſhould I know that a handſome young man is 


contraband? 

Hiſen. This letter of my father's — 

P. Plum. What is the letter to me? It will be 
full of the fat ſchoolmaſter with the red noſe, and 
about the peaches, and God knows what elſe !— 
* wy daughter is neither a peach or an apricot. 


75%. 
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The. Why not, Papa ? the ſimile i is not at all 


amiſs. _ 

P. Plum. In ſhort, fir, there is no ofeaſting for 

you here. 1 
Feſe. He does not want a Kean. he will only 


have one diſh. 


| Huſen. Read at leaſt this latter, 
P. Plum. Why ſhould I read it ?—Since you 


have already heard the anſwer three times. 


 Huſen. There are ſeveral things 3 it, which may 
perhaps intereſt you. 
P. Plum. Some more old ſchool-ſtories, of 

which I know not one word. 

Huſen. No, no. | 

P. Plum. Well then, give it here! I have 
often in my life read many uſeleſs letters. (He 


opens the letter and reads) © The bearer of this 


is my own ſon, Jack William—( He reads on, 
ſtammering with aſioniſhment)—whom I have ſent 


off to-day by the poſt, in good condition, (He looks 


quick at the ſignature) Van der Huſen et Com- 


pagnie.“ God bleſs me !—Your Honor has 
impoſed on me 


Jeſe. On me too, dear papa 
Huſen. An innocent joke. | 
P. Plum, I perceive your Honor i is a merry 
fellow. 
Foſe. A merry huſband, 
Hyſen. Pardon me. 
| | P. Pin; * 


ss . roEATT 4 


3 Plum. Pardon what With a aue of 
half a million of guilders, one cannot offend any 
body. Well, Jofephine, have I not managed i it 
cleverly ? A ſmart loves, is it not ſo? _ 

ye. He may do pretty well. | 

P. Plum. You have no 8 to make, hey ? 

Foſe. We will ſee whether we can make uſe 
of him. 

P. Plum. Your Honor pry” not mind that 
malicious thing. - | . 

Foſe. I a thing! | RE 

P. Plum. As ſoon as our bufinels is Eilled like 
ſerious people, the i ſhall immediately | 
follow. | 

Huſen. I wiſh this buſineſs wight bis taken in 
hand firſt. 5 

P. Plum. So! is your honor ſo warm ?-—What 
is your opinion, Joſephine ?_ 

Foſe. As the gally muſt run out at laft, 8 
P. Plum. I underſtand ! I underſtand Well 
well, we ſhall ſee. I am got quite merry. I am 
able to dance a cotillion with old Mrs. Roſe. 
Come children, come along I We muſt call all 
the houſehold together. We will ſend for the 
muſic ; and on your wedding day don't let me 
forget it, Joſephine, every poor perſon in the 
ſtreet ſhall receive a piece of cake, and two 
groſchen. (be takes Van ptr Hus under one 
arm, and JoOSEPHINE under the other) Your Honor 
is a wicked rogue! If you was not ſo rich--- 


oY 


* n 
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2 oe. Your döner wou'd have been a fcoundrel. | 


P. Plum. Girl! Girl! 
Huſen. To ſteal ſuch a heart By | 
 Foſe. And ſo on. He is yet wild — papa, 


let me be his wife only one : month, he ſhall _ | 


tame enough. 

Huſen. Like: a tyger. 

Foſe. Like a lamb. _ 

Huſen. Perhaps, if fed by love. 
P. Plum. Ha! ha! ha! Teaze each other, teaze 
each other! I like to hear it. Now for a bottle of 
old Rhine wine, drank out of goblets. Is it not 


ſo, ſon ? Tol de rol lol! (be leads them off ſinging} ) 


SCENE XII. 


5 H. PrumM's cloſet, bung round with Black 4 in the 


back ground, a great picture, covered with a ſilk 


curtain. The decorations and furniture appear 


all of a melancholy caſt. 


H. Plum. (opens the door and enters very tbought- | 
fully) The clock has ſtruck 


She will now 
come. For the firſt time, during fifteen 


years, thou temple of my ſorrows | will a ſtrange. 


foot enter thee. For the firſt time, will this 


| heart lay itſelf open to the compaſſion of a ſtran- 


ger, and a ſtranger's tears will mix with mine. 
SI An 


— eg 


/ 


old days. 
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An unaccountable affection attaches me to this 


good girl. If my daughter is but like her- 


God grant it! Chearfulneſs and eaſe for my 
Eaſe ?---Chearfulneſs ?---Without 
thee, Wilhelmina? Somebody knocks. I. is. 
her be opens the door) | | 


SCENE XIII. 


Lovrs4 enters frembling. 


P. Plum. You have kept your word. 
Louiſa. Icounted the minutes. / Looks around ber 7 
But, my God ! What a melancholy place! 
P. Plum. The colour of mourning is black. 
Other countries mourn in yellow. It is much 
the ſame. The eye uſes itſelf to every thing, and 
the hangings of theſe walls make no longer any 
impreſſion on me. True ſorrow is neither black 
or yellow; and unfortunate are thoſe, who, when 
they take their coats off, are no longer ſenſible of 
the loſs of a friend, or a wife. | 
Louiſa. Death wears the colour of night. 
P. Plum. Becauſe death is a night. 
Louiſa. And life is a morning hour one ſhould 


enjoy. 


F. Plum. I have enjoyed it. — The noon was 
ſultry, and the evening 5 


Louiſa. Could be more cheerful if you would. | 
* Plum. 
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N. Plum. If 1 would ? Have I command over 
the heavy clouds which ſurround the ſetting ſun? | 
| Louiſa.” You have allowed me to have preten- 


ſions on your confidence——You have uſed me 
to the delightful idea, that I belong to you 
that I dare ſearch into, and aſk, where : a boa 
"muſt be ſilent. 

H. Plum. Aſk me then. I will willingly anſwer. 
Lou iſa. Are you not cruel to yourſelf, in caſt- 
ing from you the only hand which, moved by 
love and duty, is ſtretch'd forth towards you? 
Are you not cruel towards your daughter, that 
you rob the motherleſs orphan of her father alſo? 

H. Plum. I will unravel this riddle to you.— 
But tell-me, child, why you take ſo warm a part 


in my daughter's welfare? It is not the firſt time 


vou have adopted this tone. 
| Louiſa. Becauſe I know her. | 
H. Plum. (with quickneſs) You m her? 
Lou iſa. She is a friend of mine. 
H. Plum. You know her? 


Louiſa. We boarded for” ſeveral years in the 


ſame houſe. 
H. Plum. And you inform me of this andy; 
for the firſt time? 


Louiſa. Becauſe I knew how long in vain the 


poor Louiſa has prayed for the love of her father; 
becauſe I could not account to myſelf for this 
| hard treatment. 1 was determined to know you 

a _ : per- 
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perſonally, and to find * the 1 of Four 
ik en 5 


averſion. 1 
A. Plum. My. 8 — 

about my daughter! 
Lauiſa. About her ſorrow 7 Lier ben J 
H. Plum. Does ſhe love me? 61 
Louiſa. Ever ſince ſhe has paſt childhood, 0 


wiſh to ſee you was the only one her heart acknow. 


ledged, How often bas ſhe ſhed tears on my 
boſom |, how. oſten has the complaint, « My 
father, does not love me“ cut n tothe ent. | 

H. Plum. She ſhall come. tt LO 

Luuiſa. For certain? PITS 

H. Plum. Yes, ſhe. ſhall come; did when, in 
her arms my joy overcomes me, when I am dumb, 
and my tears alone ſpeak ſor me, then ſhe will 
feel, that T love her. 


Lauiſa. (graſps his hand, wining with both 
bers) I-—dare I believe it? heb is on the point 


of falling at his feet. 
H. Plum Condemn me not, my child; that I 


have hitherto appeared cold and indifferent. A 
ſuffering heart, ſolitary and reſerved—bends to 


enthuſiaſm, uſes itſelf to ſorrow, is pleaſed with 


its own grief—and exiſts on its loſt peace.-—Asg 
you have known me theſe few months, have I 
paſſed ſeventeen years: and in company with 
my own ſorrows I am grown old and gray. 1 


have lived, now and then, ſtill for mankind, yet no 
being has yet lived for me. You, my good 


girl, 
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girl, was the firſt to whom my b heart 
began to unbend itſelf; the firſt who awakened 
in me a deſire to ſee my daughter. 

Louiſa. Bleſſed then be that moment in which | 
entered this houſe. - 

H. Plum. I indeed bleſs it O et me with 
few words relate to you the hiſtory of my ſhort. 
lived happineſs, and my long ſuffering! Con- 
demn, if you will, my-enthuſiaſm, but ſpare my 
poor heart.-] was. once rich—then, in a good 
wife, J poſſeſſed the only happineſs on this earth; 
content and peace. When the Creator had 
finiſhed the works of nature, he wiſhed to add a 


quire a picture of our matrimonial tenderneſs.— 
| Thoſe who have not experienced it, will not 
underſtand me—and thoſe who have, never will 
forget it : 


For her I lov'd alone amongſt all other rela 
„And her alone I choſe from all the world beſide, 


% And from the whole world alene I would Rill chuſe | 


* - her? HE 3 
—Quick flew the. years of our love, in an eter- 
nity, where ſhe now—Ah, without me,--wanders- 
| amidſt the choirs of angels. The birth of my 
daughter was the joyfulleſt and laſt moment of 
my happineſs!---The mother died---=My grief 


border'd on madneſs, I would not ſee the child 


No, I did not love it! for its exiſtence was the + 
bane of mine, its firſt breath was the death-ſtroke 
of my earthly j JOYS. 


maſter- piece, and created woman Do not re- 


Louiſa. 


„ tai. 


"aſa. 
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Loulſa. The innocent being--- . 

H. Plum. You are right---But who fins not 
a with horror, the ſword which has mur- 
dered a friend ? and yet the ſword is innocent..-- 


In the firſt ravings of my ſorrow, 1 took a 
thoughtleſs oath, to baniſh this child ſo long 


from my preſence, till through a reſemblance 
with its mother, fit could lay claim to fatherly 
love, and induce ang to forget its innocent 


crime. I flew the grave; which had ſwallowed 


up all my joys. I ſearched: for comfort among 


mankind, I related my ſorrow, and was ridi- 
culed; My God ! is he the firſt who has loſt a 
wife? Will he be the laſt?“ I was obliged fo hear 
this ;---was 'obliged to hear my bitter [miſery 


whiſpered about for artifice, deceit, or eccen- 
tricity, 1 in the very moment when J could: have 


{aid with Hallern: 
O name me but a miſery like mine, 11 25 
And then the right of tears deny me.“ 
What I felt was laugh'd at, what I did was 


| ironically criticiſed ; they. watched me, as they 


would watch all thoſe, who neither walk or go 


| like other people; and when a feeling heart 


unbent itſelf towards me, then {landerers whiſ- 
pered behind my back; fill at laſt, I remained 
along! lock'd every thing up in my own boſom, 
and hated mankind !—Then did my high-ſpun 
imagination ſearch for food amidſt my melan- 
choly, I turned ſuperſtitious, raiſed ſpirits, 

wrote 


———————̃ (X — — 


wrote lette 


hoped at 


found out 


relicks of 
where ſurr 


and agitation 


ſence- She 
myſelf ſo v 
ing on the ba 
out of her. 
At this tal 
ſame pen, { 
huſband! I 


remembran. 


love! theſe 
coat was a 
this lock of 
Ah! and he 
curtain.) 
Louiſa. ( 


the picture) 


H. Plum. 
are you doir 
Louiſa. ( 
H. Plum. 
Speak! who 
Louiſa. Sl 
H. Plum. 
Louiſa, Y 
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rote Jetters to my departed wife, 5. N. STE LOS 
oped at times really for anſwers. At laſt L ; 9 8 


und out this cloſet, where I collected all her 

licks of my good wife, where her ſpirit every 

here ſurrounds me. (Viib inward tenderneſs © - 4 

1d agitation) Yes, here ſhe lives---I feel her pre- * 

nce- She is near me- how elſe could I feel 

yſelf ſo well? On this chair ſhe has ſat—(/cok- 

g on the back of it) Here is ſtill a little powder 

at of her hair, I have carefully preſerved it. 

t this table ſhe has ſat and wrote, with this 

me pen, ſo many tender epiſtles to her happy 

uſband! Here are her letters! Every one is a 

membrance of her excellent heart ! her faithful 

ve! theſe gloves ſhe knit for me---this waiſt- — 

at was a preſent from her on my birth-day--= _ 4 

is lock of hair was cut off after her death-— 

1! and here is her picture _ tears wy the 

rlain.)} 

Lauiſa. (with uplifted hands falls at the foot of = 

picture) My mother! : i i 
H. Plum. ( ftarls rrembling back) Girl, v ö 
you doing? ; 
Louiſa. (wiidly) My mother! my a | 
H. Plum. (trembling, in nn agitation) 5 — 
eak! who are you? | b | 
Louiſa. She was my mother, 85 
H. Plum. Louiſa ! 

Louiſa. Your daughter. 


JI. Plum. 


1 was... , 
* 


| * lh R rorzxry AND , 
. Plum. (will precipitate binjelf on ber, bi 
tnees fail, he ſinks back. in a chair.) 


My father | forgiveneſs !--- . 
H. Plum. Are you really my . 
» Louiſa. Does not your heart ſay, Yes? 

Hi. Plum. (on ber neck) Yes, you are! 

. Louiſa, My letters were in vain; I was deter- 
mined to try if I could not perſonally ſucceed i in 
gaining your affeftion, | 
H. Plum. You have ſucceeded ! 

Louiſa. Mrs. Roſe accompanied m me, 
H. Plum. J conceive it all. | 

Louiſa. And forgive me ? = 

H. Plum. Do you forgive me o how SO 
I fo long deny myſelf this comfort! (he lifts 
Louiſa from the ground) Beloved child! help me 
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picture of your mother, that I there may bleſs 
you l 


* 


SCENE XIV. 


cCeder. {enters baſtily, and flarts on perceiving 
them both in ſuch great agitation) Pardon me, if 
I offend againſt propriety. Noble man ! I muſt 
ſpeak to you---You have conferred on me a 


benefit in ſuch a noble manner 
H. Plum 


Cr ̃] Vm ²⅛˙AVp 


Louiſa. (baftens to bim and embraces bis e 


up- my knees tremble---lead me under the 


© 
. 15 l, un „ * 
Ceder. Does 
5 Plum. (ta 


= who' cajts ber 
z Are does ne 


| Ceder. Not ? 
H. Vis Ir 
Ceder. Wha 


H. Plum. It 


cæder. From 
H. Plum. (lo 


glowing cheeks. 


it was more tha 
Louiſa (trembl 
H. Plum. (io 
Ceder. Your 
H. Plum. (off 
ſonn 
Ceder. God l. 
H. Plum. WI 
hearts. 
Ceder. My pe 
H. Plum. Yo 
Ceder. That ] 
H. Plum. But 
Ceder, Dare ! 
A. Plum. You 
_ Ceger. Louiſa 
Louiſa. My C 


0 


| NOBLENESS oF MIND. W 129 „ 


Pes. 4 Sir ? 7 . * N 
er. Does not this draught. ct come * you? 
Plum. (ta kes the draught and looks at Loniſa, 
aſts ber eyes down---After a pauſe} I 995 : 
ht does not come from me | 
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Pim, I now ; underſiand it. 5 „„ ner 
What? Ss | 1 


Plum. It comes from her. 8 
er. From Louiſa? RIS” 
Plum. (looks penetralingiy at Louiſa) Theſe 
g cheeks---theſe down-caſt me" $6 
more than pity—— 

iſa (trembling) It was more. 
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er. Your daughter! * e 'A 
Plum. (offering his _ And you are my ; 


er. God —4 baniſhed man- 
Plum. Who has found a home in our 

r. My poverty--- 

Plum. You muſt enter the ſervice again. 

277. That I mean to do. | | 
um. But at preſent--- 

er. Dare I follow the wiſh of my heart ? 


_ You Og or I have tried you. 
7. Louiſa! | 


mY My Cederſtrom ! 


H, Plum, | | | : 
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V. Plum. {ſeizes both the 


under this 


2 receive my bleſing! 
Loui Ceder. (kneel doom) 
H. Plum. God: bleſs you both 1.45. 

ully lo the piure) Widen! look 
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